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Man; the 
them; the Wife eee 
her Huſband, and Approbation of it; without 


of Embaraſſinent, which the Sor 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


Poem ® of Dr. Swe 85 (with all a Defe- 


rence-to-.the, Ladies, that Poem is menti- | 
oned) gave the Author the firſt Idea of a Comedy 


on this Subject. He had not thought ſufficiently | 
of it, to form any re * ay Han, pon La Nouvelle 


Ecole de Femmes, of *Moiffy, fell into 


his Hands. There were neg Tit. and Senti- 


2 thtt / Flece, Which e ee with his De. 
and he 199 ee bjections. The Huſ. 
— 5 Lady of Faſhion; under his own 
Name, and J her fbr an unmnarried * 
cbebal s Attempt upon his Fri 
Honour, without a _— per + es of either of 
about the 
4. J. order to reclaim 


Stage thro the 


any other Dendlientenddi, and without any Situations A 

8 85 Ben * 
ab Deficien-, , | 
to form a 


tended to, were, in Ly £4 Opinion, palpa 
cies. To ſubſtitute other Materi 


Laſt Act entirely fiew; and to work-the whole into 


an Engliſh Comedy, was the Employment of ſo : 
— "ay in the laſt en Whether 12 9 
has hat be n able to do it with any tolerible: 
— int the. Dialogue, Characters, or Fa ebe | 
mits to 18 ifion of the candid Rea- 

* _ acknowledges the public Candour, and 
he returns his Thanks to Mr. Garrick, for his ad- 

mirable Acting; id to dll the 'Performers con- 
cerned in the following Scenes 3 and alſo in Taz 
DzserT ISLAND. 
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Mrs. Lovemore, 
The Widow Bellmour, 


Muſlin, Waiting-woman ) des 3 


Mignionet, Maid to Mes. r 
Ties. BxaDinaw, 
Bellnour, J l 


Punpq, a black Boy belonging oth 
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tat 
opt, gay Gamec—ls Forty-leyen = 


* 


. Vl. Fve Equil, Game, ayd be bang d 


ts me. I don't_ believe there's.a Footman 
in. England plays with worſe Luck TOR 

fell our Aces is Fourteen | 

| Serv. That's hard; — Cruel, | 

Will. Four Aces is Fourteen — 


- 


yentean 0 Top. OY 


* » 
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— ö . 


I 3: 0 hs 
===> "Emer Moulin. —— 


. 
2 


4 


* 


* r. „ 


ters, that you're. ſcarce out of your Beds, 
l t 
their Ways, forſooth, — 

Will. Prithee, be quiet, Woman, do, — 


Eighteen Cle 5 f. Plays.) — n 


4 „Mr. Co b.— 
wil ine 25 5 et ed T PR... | 


„ Muſlin, Have done with your . Foolery, 
will ye? — And ſend my Miſtreſs word = 


Will. Hold your Tongue, "Mrs: Muſlin, 


ou'll put us out. ,— Wh t ſhall I play? —- 
Ty U tell you, Woran, my Maſter. * 'T de- 
5 ire to have nothing to fay to you or your 
Miſtreſs. — Twenty; Dumonest plays.) 

Hin. But I tell you, 
n my Lady defires 98 Es when Your 
Maſter came home laſt Night, LI How he 
is this Morning ? 

l. Prithee, de qulet.— 1 Aud my Maſ⸗ 
teh, are reſolv ed. 60 be teiz d ng more. by you. 
— And ſo, Mrs. 1Go-Between, vou may re- 
turn as yon came. — What the Debil Mall 1 


23 1 7% . 


4921 0 — 


play Wel have nothing, to i with you, 


tell you. 
Muſlin. \ You.Jl have nothing to to do yith 
us,!—But”y yaw Mill have 14 do. wi us, Or 


TH Know- the Reaſon why — {St 27 dre 94 
2 Card. out of his Hangs.) hy ; \ 


1. inn 


Will 


Mats. There's 8 N couple 2 ie you, — . 1 
— You're ſo fond of the Vices of To Bet- 


muſt pretend to imitatè them and 


Sauce box, 


| Maſter came home laſt Night 7— 9 


Ge abs ſo ydu:deſcend to us withthemii: 


have the Pleaſure of my Company wich him 


Tak War ro KEEP HIM 4 
Mill. Death and Fury! Thu meddling 
Woman has deſtroyed my vvHole Game 
Matin. Nowy'Sit, will you be- ſobliging 
as to ſend my Miſtreſs an Abſwer to her- 
Queſtions, hound When you,jũ ANTE 


© F/HL Lil telb you — 
vou and my Mafter,: will be b Death ce 
me at laſt; that's wat 3 In 
Name of Charity; what: do ou: Both Ital 
me for? Whatever Ap may be, 17 
am but of mortal Mul abi ſuper - 
natural aboatime. wet a 14 
Auſlin. e my Word, Mr. Pow der- 

Fe Probe nnd Po ewe] nas 

Mill. We Idee ber Anddondefoem 
ſee, Flefn and Blood can't hold it al ways. 
I can't be for ever a Slave to ynur Whims;. 
and your ſecond- hand Airs: you 
Muſlin. Second- hand Airs! 

Will. Ves, ſecondt hand Airs! „Fou take 
em ati your-Ladys Toile: with theit eaſt 


— And then, on the other hand, tiereld 
my Maſter }- he chuſes to. live upon 
the. Principal of hib Healti, and ſo tun out 
his whole Stock as faſt as he cam, he muſt 


in his Devil's: Dance to tlie othet᷑ World 
Neber at home, till. Three, Fou r 


is in Ns oc T fr „Len 


Lille 19 * uh 5 B 2 8 5 In 
Ps 12p 


4 Tur WAY re KEEP HIM: 
- Muſlin: Ay,” a vile; ungrateful Man, te 


have ſo little for a Wife that — 
upon him. And your Love for me is all 
of a Piece. ve. no Patience with you both. 
A rien mme A 
profligate—— / 
Mill. Hey, hey, Where's your Toogue 
running 2 Maſter is, as the World goes, 
4 Sort of a civil Kind of a Huſband, 
and I, Heav'n help me, —a: poor Simple- 
ton of an amorous, conſtant Puppy, that 
bears with all the Follies of his little: Tyrant 
here. Come and rr m uns ach, c 
and kif me 
Muſlin. Paws off, Ceſar —Don't thiok to 

make me ybur Dupe 1 :know; when you 
go with him to this new Lady, this Bath 
Acquaintance; and I know: you're as falſe as 
my Maſter, and- give 1 
Mrs. Mignionet — b | 
Mill. Huſh, Not a Word ot n em : 
ruined; + prefiſed, and ſent on board a Fender 
diredly; if you blab that: I truſted you witiy 
that Secret —But to 2 me wit . 
hood; Injaſties and Ingratituide ! Mai- 
ter, to be ſure, does din an agreeable Diſh 
of Tea with the Widow. Has been there 
every Night this Month paſt. How long 
will lat; Heav'n knows! But thither he 
goes,” ani I attend him I aft my Maſter, 
Sir, ſays I, what Time would yo past to 
nt ne? —He gives ine _ — _ 
. 


much as tipping her one Glan ſhe \ 4 
| tha, fas he, ay; gage! on, fs Ty gave | 


III go home and cheriſh; my 
Wanton; — and ſo. I do, you 


to my Maſter; later indeed than he defines, 


now a Days; Time was:— but. that's All 


Tux WAY rb KEBPHIM; „ 
then I ſtrut r fo 


watering at the Mouth, and a pretty Felle | 


on; II ſee: vou be at: , 
be glad to have me. You'd be — 
have mel But ſout Grapes, | my Der! 
dun — 4 
w dome 
Then after Toying with thee; N haſten back 


but always too-ſoon for him. He's lor 
to; part; He lingers and bangles, and. 1 
ſtand cooling my Heels. —_—_ to cha e 


vil I pitch/ſudh'aLife, — | 


Muſlin. Why don't. you! Ave to clan ; 


the vile Man then! 


2 met.fo foo hana 


Talent to be {ure L yes, yes, L have my Ta- 


lend; ſome Influence over my Maſter's Mind : 
Hus can you: ſuppoſe, that I have Power to 


turn the Driſt of his Inclingtions; and lead 
him as I pleaſe and to whom? to his Wife 
Pſhaw !—Ridiculous,—fogliſh; and abſurdt!“! 


_—_— Mighty well, een ver ken, . 


e | XBOor 


ill I tell your a Wite is out of Due, | 


OVer—a Wife's $.2 


6 Tus WAY To KEEP HIM. 
Muſlin. Well, I Van * _ ip 8 
unpudent Face. 8 8 
"Will. Come and kiſs "__ 1 fon: — 
. © Muflin. A Fiddleſtick for your une 
While you encourage. your Maſter to 
Rebellion againſt the beſt of — 0 
: Will. I tell you it's her own Fault; why 
don't ſhe ſtrive to pleaſe him, as you do me? 
Come, throw your Arms about my Nec 
> - Muſlin. Ay, as J uſed to do, Mr. Brazen !: | 
WU Then muſt I force you to your own: 
Good—(kiffes ber) Pregnant with Delight! 
Egad if my Maſter was not in the next 


e 


Room : 0. . ˙ i BATS bret 1 
Muſlin, Huſh ! ' My Miſtreſs 8 Ben g 
how ſong has he been up?: 


Will. He has been up—He has been ups" 
death, you've ſet: me all on Fire... 

' Muſlin. There, there. the Bell rings 
again Let me be gone (going, Well, 
but what muſt I ſay? When did he come home? 
ill. At Five this Morning, rubbed his 
Ferehead, damn d himſelf for a Blockhead, 
wont to Bed in a pęeviſn Humour, and is now: 
in tip-top Spirits with Sir W Wr 
in the next Room. 4{ 
."Ma/lin; Oh Lud! That Bell rings again 
There, there, gay pay” 1 (She es him 
and Exit. 1 8 D ene 
Hill. There goes high and low: Life cons 
' traſted in one Perſon;—*Fis-well- I have not 


told her the whole of my Maſter's Secrets: 
She'll 


Tus WAY To KEEP HIM, % 

- She'll blab that: he viſits this Widow from 

Batb.— But if they enquire, they'll be told he | 
does not; the Plot lies deeper than they think, 


and ſo they'll only get into a Puzzle. — 
80, my Maſter's Bell rings $00. — (Ei. 


"on ENE color, A; alta Mrs. Love 
more, and. a Maid attending ber. 


Mrs. Lovem. — This Traſh of Tea 222 | 
I don't know why. 1, drink ſo much of it. 
Heigh ho! —I SS what keeps Muſlin-- 
do you ſtep Child, with my Compliments to 
your Maſter, and let him 3 5 1 ſhall be 
'S gladof his e to a Dich of Tea this 
>  Morning.— x: 
' | Maid. Yes, Ma': am * (Exit. ; 
Mrs. Lovem. Surely, never was. any poor 
Woman treated with ſuch cruel Indifference; 
nay, with ſuch an open Inſo- 
\ race of Lt aA 2277 rh e 15 7 


7 - Enter Malin. F 


* E 1 * 
, + A 4 Os #8 


1 4 Well, nul, have you: 1 cen 
his Prime Miniſter ?! | 
Muſlin. Ves, Ma am, I Vas n Mr. 
William, and he ſays, as how my Maſter 
came home according to Cuſtom, at Five this 
Morning, and in 4 Huge Pickle. He's now = 
at L and has Sir TID Se _ 
* Mrs. Lon: Is het ther again? 171 


1 


* 


— 


—— — 


Fault then? — 


8 In WAY to KEEP HIM. 
He is Ma am; and as I paffed by 
u Study 1 overheard them both 
12 loud as any ching. 

— g. Louem. About ſome precious. Mic- 
chief I'll be ſworn z and all at my Caſt wo! 


| —He gh ho! 


Muſlin. Dear Ma'am, why will 70 cha- 
grine yourſelf about a vile Man, that is not 
Worth ,—NO, as Ilive and breathe, —not. worth 
"a fingle Sigh 2— 
rs. Lovem. Whit can 1 do, It br. 

Nin. Do, Mx am Lard HI 
Goh, I'd do for im As Im a ming Obeir 
Tian, I Would. If I could not cure my Grief, 
'Tafind ſome Comforts, that's What l would. 

Mrs. Lovem. Heigh ho [ — have ino 
Comfort. 
Malin. No Comort, Mam f — "Whoſe 

Would any Body but you, 

Ma am ?— It x provokes me bo think of it. 
Would any ==. 4 Ma'am; young and hand- 
ſome as you are, with ſo many Accompliſh- 
ments, Ma am, fit at home here, as melan. 
rcholy as a poor Servant out of Place And 
all this for Ts ? —— Why for a Huſband, 


und ſuch a Huſband'!<—: What do you 


think the Wortt will fay of you, OR 
„ xt Maury 

Lovem. I care not what they 6 
Lam tired of the World, and the World may 
be tired of me, if it will : —— My Troubles 
re my own only, ande 2 
* 5 1 e ar 


. N 
2 9 7 8 
. bf N N IE * 2 


—_ 


* die of. the Splee 


Doh — - Who. brows how 8 


may dor lf Mr. Tauemore has any Feel- 


A left, my Refignation may ſome Day ar 

1 haye. its Effect, and auc * to do 
me juſtice. got My 4070 
._ Muſlin, But, dear, Ma am, that's waiting 
for dead Men's Shoes, — Incline him to do 
25 Juſtice = —What fi ſignifies expecting and 


expecting. Give W a Bird in the Hand. 
Lard, DI HR. he , for ener. iniog. and 


grieving |— 9 — 1 —If al e Women 


in Londen in; your Caſe, were to fit down 


of all the public Pe They 


bouſes to a Methodiſt Preacher. We ſhould 


not haze the Racketting with em we. have 
now Jubn, let the Forks be. Put to, 

2 Jabn, go to my 7 Trumps 

« invite her to a ſmall Party of twenty or 


aut's, and 


Fi thirty Card-Tables. — Fobn, run to my 
Lady Cat-Gat, and let her Ladyſhip know 


© III wait on her to t the new Opera. Jobn, 
* fan as faſt 


as ever yon can, with my 


5 Compliments to Mr. Var nen, and tell him 
BY ſhall. aka it as the L Favour on 


* 


what would become 
turn 
Vaur- Hall to a Hop-Garden, * a Brew- 
bouſe of Ranelagh,. and let both the Play- 


10 Tae way To KEEP HIM. 


home like ſo many Goddeſſes, tho every 
Body knows Poſſeſſion has ungodde efjed them 
all long ago, and their Huſbands care no 
more for them,—no by Jingo, no more than ; 
they do for their Huſbands.— 
Mrs. Love. You run on ata ſtrange Rate,— 
Muſlin. (In a Paſſion.) Dear Ma'am, tis 
enough to make a Body run on.—If every 
Body thought like you. 
Mrs. Love. If every Body loved like me. 
Muſlin. A Braſs Thimble for Love, if it 
is not anſwer d by Love. What the Deuce 
is here to do ?---Shall I go and fix my Heart 
9 Man, that ſhall deſpiſe me for that 
very Reaſon, and, Ay,“ ſays he, poor 
« Fool, I ſee ſhe loves me, The Woman 8 
« well enough, only ſhe has one inconve- 
c nient Circumſtance about her: I'm mar- 
< ried to her, and Marriage is the Devil. 
And then, when he's going a roguing, ſmiles 
impudently in your Face, and, My Dear, 
« divert yourſelf, I'm juſt. going to kill half 
« an Hour at the Chocolate-Houſe, or to peep 
<« jn at the Play ; your Servant, myDear, your 
<*« Servant. Fye upon 'em1---I know em 
all.---Give me a Huſband that will enlarge 
the Circle of my innocent Pleaſures :---But 
a Huſband now a days, Ma 'am, is no ſuch 
a thing. -A Huſband now, —as I hope for 
Mercy, is nothing at all but a Scare- Crow, 
to ſhew you the Fruit, but touch it if v 
dare. —4 „ === - the Devil. — em 


—— — 


N „ ˙ aA e 


A 
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all ---Lord forgive one for 3 no- 


thing at all but a Bug-Bear, a Snap - Dragon z 
_a Huſband, Ma am, is-— - 


Mrs. Love. Prithee, Peace with your 


"Vows, and ſee what keeps that Girl. 


Muſlin. Yes, Ma'am, ---Why, Jenny. 
why don't you come up to my Miſtreſs ?--- 


What do you ſtand a goſſiping there for? 


A Huſband, Ma'am, is a mere Monſter; — 
that is to ſay, if one makes him fo; when, 
for certain, he is a Monſter indeed and if 


one does not make him ſo, then he behaves 


like a Monſter; and of the two Evils, by 
my Troth --- Ma' am, was you ever at the 


Play of Catharine and Mercutio? The vile 


Man calls his Wife his Goods, and his Cat- 


tles, and his Houſhold Stuff. There you 


may ſee, Ma'am, what a Huſband is, -— a - 


Huſband is — But here comes one will tell 
you — Here comes Sir Brilliant Faſtion. — 
Aſk his Advice, Ma am. 


Mrs. Love. His Advice! 1 Aa of 


the Man who has eſtranged _ THOR 
Affections from me! 


Muſlin.. Well, I proteſt and *.* Ma- ain, 


I think Sir Brilliant a very pretty Gentleman. 
He's the very Pink of the Faſhion;--He 


dreſſes faſhionably, lives faſhionably, wins 


your Money faſhionably, loſes his own faſhion- 


ably, and does every thing faſhionably; and 
Rc he is fo lively, and talks ſo lively, and ſo 


much to fay, and fo never at a Loſs, —But 
here he comes, 


C2 Enter 


12 Tur WAY To KEEP HIM, 


. 
EE 3 2 


— — Sir Brilliant, Abi. | | | 


Sir Brill. Mrs. Lovembre, — — TS 
dient very humble Servant. --- But, my dear | 
Madam, what always in a vis-a-vis Party with 1 
youf Sui vante l. Vou will afford me your | 
Pardon, my dear Ma'am, if I avow that this I} 
does'a little wear the W. e of N ar | 
bree. TY, 5 
Mrs. Love. Far from it, Sir Br er 0 
We were engaged in your Panegyric. — | | 
Sir Brill. My Panegyric! --- Then am 1 | 
come moſt apropos to give' a helping Hand 
towards making it complete Mr. Lodemore 
will Kiſs your Hand preſently, Ma 'am; --- 
He has not as yet entirely adjuſted his Dreſs. = 
In the mean Time, I ean, if you pleaſe, 
help you to ſome Anecdotes, which will 
e ri enable you to 'evlour 2 Catrvaſs 3 | 
r 4 
- Mrs. 25 1 hope you wilt vere tennis No 
"thoſe Anecdotes, not to omit the egregious | 
\ Exploit of ſeducing Mr. e Entirehy | 
| 1 from his Wife. 12 L 
| S TY (She "mabkes'a Slew! fo Molin "to 0 | 
f 
| 


Sir Brill 5 Ma wrt. A „Fer r me Af <4 
I Madam. 1 aft 4 & 
| Mrs; Love. Oh! Bir, 1 1 em no Strange 
* 10. - ers HEE Es BE" | 
"Sir Brill. May Fortune erer fobfikee | 
daß — Oy frown! on er oo ever =" 
"YO C} D653 080 * Mt. 


1 
3 


: 
7 
[2 


3 


— —— nn nn rn nn  nnmn 
— —— 5 " r 


| 


S „ 
nours.— 225 11 


b 'Play.---I am now upon my 
| You will pleaſe to conſider, Gentlemen f 
E that Mr. Tovemore is not Ward, 


Taz WAY-To KEEP. HIM. pg 
Mrs. Love. Don't 3 = Sir 


Brilliont-— INE, | 
Sir Brill. May I never hold for by Ho- | 


Mrs. Love. Nay, bot Welles = £1. 2b 200 _ 
Sir Brill. Ma'am, I am altogether ruck 
with Amazement, --- May I never taſte the 
dear Delight of breaking a Pharvab Bank, 
or bullying the whole Room at a Brag. Far- 


if ever I was, in Thought, Word, or 
Nad. acceſſary to his Infidelity.---I deny. all 


unlawful Confederacy,--: - J % : ifs Mt 
Mrs. Love. Oh! Sir, it is in vain to deny. 


Sir Brill. Nay, but my dear Mrs. Love- 


more, give me ſcave. -I alienate the Affe 
tions of Mr. Lovemore J. Conſider, Madam, 


how would this tell in V -Aminfter-Hall.: — 


Sir Brilliant Faſhion, How ſay you, guilty ot 
this Indictment or not guilty Not guilex, 
pofs : Thus iſſua is joined; α enter the 


Court, and in fober Sadneſs charge the' whole 
plump upon me, without a Word as to the 

how, when, and where No Proof Jes, 
1 ends the Proſecution- 


| Mrs. Love; n Sir, your ating 0 the 

3 1 (1 hd iy L416 4 10 
Sir By l Des Mam, dum intertugt— 
— Love. Let me en explain this Vatter. 
Sir Br, Nay, Mrs: Lovemore, allow int 
Defence. 


nor 
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nor by a Guardian ; 3 that he is his own Maſter 
to do as he pleaſes; that Mr. Lovemore is 
fond of Gaiety, Pleaſure, and Enjoyment; 
that he knows how to live and if he does 
not like the Bill of Fare that is catered for 
Him at home, he very naturally goes abroad 
10 ſeek for ſomething more palatable. 

' How ſay ye? Gentlemen of the Jury? 
Not guilty, me ay There, Ma“ am, n . Not 
Suilty. 

Mrs. "NS You, run on footy. Sir Brib-. 
Hol — but don't imagine that this bantering 

aY — | 

Sir Brill. Acquitted bymy Country, Ma- am, 
you ſee, — fairly acquitted ! —- 


Mrs.” Love. Be it 15 then. But you hinted 5 


ſomething about Mr. Lovemore's not liking 
his Bill of Fare at home, — I ſhould be glad . 
would explain that Matter, Sir — . 
Sir. Brill. Right, Madam, my right: 
1 did touch upon that Head. It was but 
Nightly— 1 did not care, in an open Court, 
to enlarge further upon that Mattter But 
to be plain, upon my Word, Mrs. Louemore, 
ior a fine Woman like you to be the Dupe 
your own falſe Delicacy, an old faſhioned 

Kind of Sentiment, a vulgar Prejudice, me 
ſcribed by Cuſtom long ago; an antiquated 
Principle of I know not what : — Renounce 
it altogether— vivez Ma am, do like other 
People of Condition; mix with other amia- 


ble Ladjes, who know: how to uſe the Senſes 
18 1 Nature 
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Nature has given them; pluck: the Fruit that 
grows around ye, and bid adieu to the Reign 8 
of the melancholy Pleaſures for ever. 

Mrs. Love. After the very edifying Counſel 
you give Mr. Lovemore, this looſe Strain of 
yours, Sir. Brilliant, is not at all n p 
and, Sir, your late Project 

Sir Brill. My late Project! 
| Mrs. Love. Yes, Sir: Not content with 
leading Mr. Lovemore into a thouſand Diſſi- 
pations from all conjugal Affection and do- 

meſtic Happineſs, you have yy ein 

him to your Mrs. Bellmour.— $ 

Sir Brill. Ma'am, he does t ſo much as 
know Mrs. Bellmour. 5 

Mrs. Love. Fye upon it, Sir Brilliant ! — 
Falſchood i is but a poor 

Sir Brill. Falſchood I diſdain, Ma' am. 
_ I Sir Brilliant Faſhion declare, that Me. 
Lovemore, your Huſband, is not acquainted 
with the Widow Brus 3— and if he was 
acquainted ? What then? — No ill Conſe- f 

uence could from thence redound to you— 

Tos don't know that Lady, Ma'am., — But 
I'll let you into her whole Hiſtory, — her 
whole Hiſtory, Ma'am :>— Pray be ſeated. 
The Widow Bellmour's Hiſtory, is this; — 3— 
Sbe is one of thoſe Ladies * 

 Lovemore ſpeaks within—William ! * the | 
Chariot at the Door? 

Sir Brill, We are interrupted 8 


Is 
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Enter Loyemote: 


| 5 3 * well, — let the Chariot be 
brought — directly. How do you do this 


Morning, my Deat? Sir Brilliant, 1 beg your 
Pardon. Ho do you do my Dear 7 


(With an Air of cold Civility. 


Mrs. Love. Only a little indiſpoſed in Mind, 


ad Indiſpoſition of the Mind is of no fort 


of Conſequence; not worth a Cure,-- 
Love, I beg your Pardon, Mrs, Lovemore ; 


Indiſpolition of the Mind. --- Sir Brilliant, 


that is really ene pretty Ring you haye 
on your -Finger.-- , 

Sir Brill, A — : Will you look at "TY 
Mrs. Love. Though I have but few: Ob- 


ligations to Sir Brilliant, yet I fancy I may 
aſcribe to him the F avour of 8 Vide, Mr. 


Lovemore. 1 1 Tw 1 as 
Love. (Looking at the Ring.) — -- Nay, now 


pobtivel y you wrong me ; I was obliged to 


you for your civil Enquiries concerning me 


this Morning, and ſo on my Part, I came to 
return the Cotpliment before I go-abroad,-- 
Ypon my Word' Tray PFaſelvy rene 
. | 


— "Mrs. Live. Are you going hos, Sir "arp 


Love. A Matter of Buſineſs ; .I hate Bu- 
ſideſs but Bukneſs muſt be done.----(Exa- 
mining his Rufſles.)---Pray. is Gee Any: ee 

nN News, my Dear be of Not 


"Mes. 


= 
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Mrs. Love. It would be News to me, Sir, 
i you would be kind enough to let me'know 
whether I may expect _ Fayour of Tu 
Company to Dinner. | 
Tove. It would be impertinent in me to 
anſwer ſuch a” Queſtion, becauſe I can give 
no direct poſitive' Anſwer to it; — as Things 
happen, --- perhaps I may, - perhaps may 
not. But don't let me be of any Inconve- 
nience to you ; ---- it is not material where a 
body cats. Can 1 ſet Jo down "ay where, 
Sir Brillant? 1 Th VF 
- Sir Brill. I thank you, 0 my Chariot's 
in waiting,——1I have ſome Viſits to make, 
py hall rattle half 15 "Town ov r _ 
ent] [1 | a 
— Asyou bg a, your Boivuney= 
Mrs. Lovemore.'---- My. Dear, (drawing bis 
Gloves on,) I kiſs your Hand:---Who waits 
there? (going, returns,) Apropos, you have 
heard wyhat happened, (6 Sir er 25 
Sir Brill. When, and where? 125 
Love. A Word in 4 Bas, ue am wich 
your Permiſſion 
Mrs: Love. That cold, contemptuoks Ci 
vo Mr. Lovemors ———— 
Love. Pſhaw . Prithee now. can 
| you, my Dear? -—That's very pceviſh' now, 
and ill-natured.------It is but about a mere 
Trifſe.— Hark ye, (whiſpers,) I loſt ebery 
Thing 1 play'd for after you went, — the FG. 
an. and he, underſtand © one another. 1 | 
+ 


7 
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I beg Pardon, Ma'arh, it was any about an 
Affair at the Opera. 50 b 


Mrs. Love. The is Mr. . 
or any thing, is more . n * 


Company. _ 
Love. You WEE mY ow; 1 dackre you 


wrong me; — and if it wilt give you any 
Pleaſure, I'll ſup at home. Can't we meet 
at the Sr. Albar's to Night — N Sir 


Brilliant ) 


bn 1 d e i 
what Pleaſure that would give me: But un- 


leſs the Pleaſure is mutual; Mr. Lovemore -- 
Love. Ma am 1 I I perceive all the 


Dr of that Sentiment; But a- a 


I ſhall incommode you, — you poſſibly may 
have ſome private Party --— and would be 
very impolite in me, tò obſtruct your Schemes 


of Pleaſure. --- Wquid. it yok, Sir ene 4 


(Laughs. ) e 
Sir Brill. It Gon be gothic t6 the laſt 
Degree. --- Ha! Matte nol WP 


Love. Hal ba) = To be fate, fur i mie to 
be of the Party, would look as if wWe lived 


together like our F tiend Sir Jealous Hotbrain 


and his ſcolding Wife, who are for ever like 


two Game-Cocks, ready armed to goad and 
wound one another moſt heartily <Hat ha + 
Sir Brill. The very Thing..-Ha ha! 
Love. So it 1 lo it s. Biege fland 
laughing.) 1288 875 0 f 
118 = Fn 'v Mrs. 
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Mrs. Zove. Very well, Gentlemen; you 
have it all to yourſelves. © | 
© Love. Odfo! (looking at bis Watch 5 I ſhall 
be beyond my Time, - Any Commands in- 
to the City, Madam? 
Mrs. Love. Commands! —— 1 here no 
Commands, Sir.. 
Love. Thave an Appointment there * 
Bankers; Sir Willa, * kriow 40 
Deu #— ; 
Ws Brill. What, he that was in Pall 
| ment? = & 
Toe. The Ane; — Bun Butt, 1 thick, 
was the Name of the Borough. Ha! ba 
ha! - Ma'am, your moſt obe dient; dir 

Brilliant, yours. Who waits chere; — no 
5 l — Your Servant. — Singing. 
Wo Gps wa Bon Voyage | — 


Enter Nalin, 


Ai un. Did you call, Mam? el 
Mrs. Love. Come hither, Ta, * 
(Whiſters her) mind what I ſay— 
Muſlin. IIl do it, Madam; I'll do it. CE 
Mrs. Love. He's gone to viſit * Mrs. 
; Boller, 4 ſuppoſe. —— 

Sir Brill, Dear Ma'am, pew can you take 
ſuch a Notion in your Head ? ---- But a 
pos ---- that brings us back to the little l. 
ſtory I was juſt going to give you of the Wi- 
9 Bellmour. * 
Mrs, Love. Proceed, Sir. . 
ü D = Sir 
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Sir Brill. The Widow Bellmour, Ma' am, 
is a Lady, who to all the Charms of external 


Beauty, has added ſuch an Elegance of Un- 
derſtanding, and ſuch a Vivacity of Wit, that 


it is no Wonder all the pretty Fellows are on 


their Knees to her. Her, Perſon youthful, 


blooming, and graceful ; --— and then her 
Manner ! And ſo entertaining ! ---- Such 
Quickneſs in her Tranſition from one thing 


to another; and every thing ſhe does, does 


ſo become her !--- Does ſhe fit ſtill? tis an 
indolent Venus before ye, Does ſhe move ? 


'tis Beauty walking in conſcious Triumph 
To ſee her ſmile, and hear her talk, I ſhall 


glow up into Rapture, and fall a raving if I 


talk a Moment longer about her.. 

_ Mrs, Love: Pray, finiſh your Picture, . 

Sir Brill. Tis from the real Life, I affure 

e.---In ſhort, Ma'am, ſhe is a Lady that has 
U abroad, has ever kept the beſt Compa- 
ny, and has ſuch a Variety of Talents, that 
upon my Soul, ſhe knows the whole Theory 
of agreeable Senſations better than all the Phi- 
loſophers in Europe. — 

Mrs. Love. And to this 8 the has 
joined the Practice, I preſume. mm | 

Sir Brill. She has. 

Mrs. Love. I imagined as much oh | 

Sir Brill. Ma am! CO 

Mrs. Love. You need not affect t to be . 


prized, Sir, — there is no mighty Secret in 
FAR Affair. N N Abe genen of the Lady i in- 


form 


5 
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form me, that ſhe is as you ſay, young and 
handſome; has lived a great deal Abroad, 
buried her Huſband there, is lately come to 


Town,, has taken a Houſe, lives at great 
Expence, receives all the Men of Rank and 
Fortune. -—-- We all know: what the World 
is apt to infer from theſe: Appearances. - 
Sir Brill. I am no Stranger to the Way of -. 
the World. -— Every Object has its different 
Aſpects, its Side-lights; and the World is 
generally good-natured enough to fix upon 
the moſt unfavourable Points of View. 
Mrs. Love. So then, this is anocher an 
quated Prejudice of mine. 
Sir Brill. Nothing more certain 
Mrs. Love. Oh | mighty well, Sir! — She 
isa very Veſtal ; --- come, exhibit your Por- 
trait. —A Veſtal from your School of Paint- | 
ng will, no doubt, be very curious. 
„Dir Brill. My dear Madam, conſider what 
vou are ſaying | —— What is your Charge 
againſt this Lady? That ſhe is amiable - 
Surely Mrs, Lovemore ſhould be the laſt Per- 
ſon in the World, to reproach her with a _ | 
lity,, which ſo eminently poſſeſſes herſelf. 
Mrs. Love. The Gallantry of that Com- 
pliment, Sir Brilbant, ane to your: other 
Favours ĩ | 
Sir. Brill. What next 2 — That ſhe: us 
agreeable. Talents 1 What then ? As Na- 
ture is liberal of Talents to but very few, 
makes a kind of — . 
3 
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who have none, by conducing to their En- 
tertainment.—But ſhe is young and hand- 
ſome !=--So periſhable a Quality t, me- 
thinks, be ſuffered to bloom without Re- 
proach.—Ay, but ſhe has — a Hquſe, 
and ſees Company. It is what ſhe is intitled 
to, and a fine Picture ſhould be ſeen hy Peo- 


ple of Rank and Taſte;—- and ſurely, Ma- 


dam, your Sex entrenches upon your own 
Happineſs, by not allowing that a Woman 
may partake of the innocent Pleaſures of 
Life, unleſs ſhe has refigned her Perfon to a 
Man, and parted with her Liberty |--- 
Mrs. Love. And ſo you would pe 


me that Mr. Lune, is not een with 


Sir Brill. Abſolotely ett of 384 

and I'll tell you further, ſhe has ſuch a Ge- 

of Temper, and ſuch a feeling Heart, 

that were ſhe to know him, and to know 

that his Viſits gave you Pain, ſhe would ne- 
ver be at home for him again—— 


Sir Brill. Compulſion, 'Ma'am,---it is not 
voluntary, — The Garriſon, I thought, was 


upon the Point of ſurrendering, but up came 


my Lord Etheridge with his honourable 
Forces to relieve the Town. -I thought he 


was out of the IT but it eme he 


8 is 


Mrs. Love. Then give me leave, G 

If you have ſo exalted an Opinion of the 
Lady, how comes it that you deſiſt from 
paying your Addrefles-in that Quarter f-— | 


' 


\ 
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is returned. I bribed the Chambermaid 
yeſterday, and I find he has ſupplanted 
me; and: ue remains for me, is to 
do juſtice: to the Lady, and conſole myſelf 
in ihe beſt way I can for my Demerits, * 
the Inſufficiency of my Pretenſions— 
Mrs. Coue. Aud am I n to believs all 
this Papel b EOS * 
a Brill, May ads firſt * 1 put the 
(Queſtion to, fie me to-the Center -with a 
ſapercilions- Eyebrow. if every Syllable is 
not minntely, true. ſo that you ſee; Ma'am, 
I any not the Cauſe of your Inquietude.— 
There is flot-oh Earth 4 Man that could be 
more averſe from ſuch a thing nor a Per. 
ſon in the World, who more earneſtly aß 
pires to prove the tender Eſteem he Bears 
” „Ma' am, I haue long panted for 
an Opportunity. By all that's ſoft ſho Hearse 
me: (aide. ) I have lemng panted, Ma'am, 
for a tender Moment like this,-—-wwith all the 
Ardor of; Love, Which Charme like 
alone could kindle. P Sbe riſes diſconcirred) 
Were it even at the Expence of my Life 
you walks ubmut unzafy)--sYow ſee, my dear 
a am, we both have Cauſe of Diſcontent ; 
ve ate both diſappointed, . hoth croſſed in 
Love, and fo, Ma' am, the leaſt we can do 
is, both, heartily e to. ſweeter 78 | 
other's Cares. 21 
Mrs. Love. Sit bia, CE Wt 


eee %% Net 1 * : 
: bs 


— — — 
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1 If you will pour the Balm of 
Love on this poor wounded Heart, you may 
have the moſt delicious Revenge — — a 


' Huſband,---who;---from his o.n a 1 
Tem- 


Inclination, his own Inhumanity 
per. has for a long time,. —I — ſeen it, 


Madam, —-with Vexation ſeen it, — Les, 


he has lon 8 been falſe to n Love, and 


Mrs. Lane: This Uſage, Sir, === you take 


my; Wrongs too much to Heart, Sir, — 


(walking about) -I myſelf, Sir, can remedy 


my own Afflictions.—But this Preſumption 
of yours, upon my word {| — This is the 


moſt eee. walls about and 2 N 
her Fan.) 


Sir Brill. Pray, Ma am ; don't break your 


Fan, don't break: 25 Ma am I. beg yon 
won't-- 


Mrs. Love. This i 1s he moſt affronting, ct 


Come to a fine Paſs, indeed !--- (She ffands 


looktng- at her Fan, 4 — enen Aſfur- 
ance 
dir Brill. Nowa am $4 in a ſweet Condition. 
The Poet has -lonched: it 1 en 
N 1 
Sbe vieuos the Sing with attentive ye * 
And pities Procris, 4ohile ber Lover dies. 
Ms. Love. Sir, I muſt deſire vun you 
my Houſe immediately— ; 
Sir Brill. Don't overheat” yourſelf, - —0 
fir, my dear Madam. 8 


ue? 


—— —— —-— — > 
—— — 
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Mrs. Love. Sir, I deſire -was ever ſuch 
Rudeneſs [---(rings the Bell.) | 
Sir Brill. Ma am, I deſiſt 1 have Fr, 
— when you re in na better Humour, 27 

W 24g 1 4. 

Mrs. Love. Will x no * addi there? 
Sir Brill. Iretire.---* Thoſe eyes that tell 
us what the Sun is made of 
N wh 0; Hills of driven omg E 


by Enter Muſlin "hoftily. . 3 


1 Brill Ne im, your moſt obedient | 
lanes tos Kur. 

Malin. Did you call, Va- . 

Mrs. Loue. To ſhew the Gentleman 001 
(walking angrily.) | 

. \Muſtin. The 8 ace all in the Hall, C 

. Mrs: Love. To be inſulted thus by. his 
looſe confident Carriage l A 

 Muftin. As I live and breathe, Ma'am; * 1 
was as you, I would not een n Ane 


it.— 1 £55 1 N 
Mrs. Love: About . N 

- Muſlin. La l—what ſignifies mining Mat- 

. overheard it all. $70 SEW SS | 4} (13419, 


Mrs. Love. You did prod you? (angrih.) 


_— Muſlin, Ma am 1--- 300. 
Mrs. Love. It does not ſignify at — 
Maſlin No, Ma am, it does not ſignify, 
and Revenge is ſweet, I think; and by, my 
Track, 1 den t tos ** 2 ſhould, ſtand on 


\ | * 


** 


Ceremony x with 4 ebend cha gr pon 


C- 


none with you. ome Bagels! 
Mrs. Love. Ae e Mrs. Malapert, 

none of your Advice. How dar yon talk 

in this manner to me? Let me heur no 


more of this a ee ee we | 
about.  * x r 
Aalen. No, Ma'am. — l very well, 

Ma' am. I have done, Matam. (thiſeon- 


certed, and then ſhe ſpeaks. fide.) What the 


Devil is here to do?—An unmannerly thin 
to g0 for uo huff nn bated... L 


Mes. Love. (Still walking about.) To make 


his Character public, ' and render him the 
Subject of every/Tea-Table throughout 


Town, would only ſerve to _—_ the Breach, 


and inſtead of his © call-forth 
his Anger, and ſottle at ola into a fixed 


Averſion. — 2233 Fartin Sande (eparate 


avoid that, —if poflble; I wil avoid that — 


What muſt be done 


Muſlin. What can the bechinking of now? 
— The: ſulky thing, not to be eommunicative 


— ſuch 2 Friend as I am What ean the 


Did you ſpeak to me; Maam a 
Mee. Love. Om Tannen that h— 

n l 2 41 

"Muſlin Ma um i- New Aer ftw r 
; ce, Love. Did 5b: follow-your Maſter's: 
Chariot, as T ordered N. * Si eh T ei 
Hen» ĩ 2 Muſlis. 


*% 


| 


this - 
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Age, He did, Ma am. ind 1 
Nh. Love. Where is de? N ac. 
- Majitn. He's below, Mam; — — be fol- 
lowed, it as far as, eee 
"= JuMes Streets: - 
Mrs. Love. A 99%, 1 that? . 
Muſkins, You may rely upon it. 
Mrs, Love. Lou heard bir Brilliant * 
1 that Mr. Lovemore 4 at this Widow Bell- 
MONIES: 1 5 
| Muſlin. ar Mx am, 3 8 2s s full of Fibs 
as a French Milliner,—he does viſit there. 
1 know it all from Villiam, — FI] be 
hanged in my own Garters if he does not. 
Mrs. Love. I know not what to do! — 
Heigho! — 5 Il venture. . my 
| Chair, be got ready inſtantly 
-. Muſlin. Your Chair Meum! Are you 
going out, Ma'am? _ 
Mrs. Love. Don't teaze me with your 
talk, but do as I bid you, and bring my 
1 n down to - Parlour immediately. 


(Exit. 
5 4 un. What i is 1 the Wind now An 
| 1h mans Puſs, not to tell me what ſhe is 
about !It's.no. matter, ſhe does not know 
what ſhe is about. Before I'd lead ſuch a 
Life, I'd take a Lover's Leap into Ro/amond's 
| Pond.—1..love-to ſec Company for my Part. 
hut, Lord bleſs me! L had ad like 5 have 
forgot, — Mrs. eee comes to my Rout 
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Whiſt.—How the Devil does ſhe think I'm 


to make a Shilling Party for her Theres 8 
no ſuch a thing to be done e 


No Body Pays . now. 
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in which-are: diſpoſed up and down, "pa 
(bairs, a Ti whe 4 2 and a 


Aeord; ae N ber ee rs a th 


- Toilette, 9 4 Wh a 3 
ku Mes. Bellmour, ihr; a nur. 7 
Ben a Shanadl] Pope. TT 

6; ö * oft. with Tonjer, whoſe eue 
© Can 1 'To o-morrow, cheerful as 7 6-day; 


She who can own a Sifter” 8 Charms, ang 
hear. pat 


i Sigh for a Dauglttr, « 21 th umvounded | 


Ear; 
That deve anſwers ill 4 Huſband cools, 


; 4 4 Wen 


33 clegant Poet Ot ors. 8 
- Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting * 
Ka et Ar Meer e en ſhe obeys ; 
{idea 2C ſeems to read. on. 


11 Lavi N Miſtreſs! — She'sal- 


* 
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Mrs. Bell. Theſe charming — of | 
Vikas doo -Fis like a Painter's Gallery, 
where one ſees the Portraits of all one's 
Acquaintance! Here, Mignionet, Pat: this 
Book in its Place. 27 
Mig. Yes, Ma' am, — There Ma am, you 
ſee your T Tpibette oo moſt charmingly; > - 
Mrs. Bell Does:ia 11 think it does, -- 
A where's my new- Song? Here it 
lies, I moſt make myſeif Miſtreſs oſ it. 
(Plays and ſongs a little.) — J believe. I Mall 
conquer it preſently, (riſes and goes towards 
her Foilette) — This Hair of mine is ; 
— me; — always in Diſorder, and 
ſtr - out of its Place: — I muſt. abſo- 
lately ſubdue this Lock. Mzgarorner, do 
— that this is a d foe Song ? — 
75 Written by my Lord Etheridge; 
poſitively muſt learn it before N — 
42 — Ark you know, Mignioner, that 
Tebink my Lord not wholly CT: 
Jes, Ma'am, I know t at. | 
"Me" Bell. Do you? Ei. 
Mig. And if f gg any. Skill; Ma'am,. I ; 
fancy you think him more than tolerable. 
Mrs. Bell. Really} then you think I like 
him I ſuppoſe.— Do ye think I like him ?— 
I don't well know how that is, — and yet T 
don't know but 1 do like him; — n, 
1 don't like him neither, — not — 
ke; — but I could like, if Ic had a mind to 
'bumiour myſelf.— The Man 1 Wer, | 


3 
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ner; clegant Tum and 
CORINNE Hen? 6 4 
think: he Har; and then he is {ach aa 
Obſerver of the Mfanners and ſhews the 
_ ridieulous:of them with ſo much Humour 
Mig. Ill be whipt, if you den't gat ino 
tho Node before the long Nights art au.— 
Without doubt, Ma'am, my Lord is a ptrity 
Man enough +-but lack-a<day, whetoithat?. 
Don know but very, liwle of him; + your: 
} Acquaintance'is but very ſhortz—-(Mes. Hull 
wma an e Tun) 1 my dear Ma- 
. mind what I _— 2 
a ſſute god, very ſpeculstide, - very perula- 
; tive indeed3-<and I ſes very plainly. end, 
n talking:to 
Fou for your own good, and your al in the 
Air, nds no-more mund ge ng, no more, than 
if I was nothing at all. 
Mrs. Be. (Hum, 4 une Hill. ). Whyian- 
) ani you talk wonderfully well pon the 
Subject; but as :Lknaw-how the: Cards lie, 
and can play the Game myſelf, and as Ant 
know my Sang, — why 4+body is inclingdito 
give that the-Pieference; ( Singu m 
Mig. Maam I 3 am neng f 
thaſe ea that bargain for. their MI 
fireſs's Inelinations hut ſce you are kene 
to take a Leap in the Dark I danꝭt Kno- 
what to make of. his manner oi caming here, / 
wich his Chair always brought into he. Hall, 
* 6 * about his * 
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i — May Ir eee be £ 
don't believe there is E e amiſs in 
the Affair. 
you won't liſten to- me, what Damien: +4 
— with Faw — * of no Service 
to' — 

. Bell. 1 bikers I Ss conq neared the! 
Song Cin to her Glaſs/) How * I look 
To-day 2— Well enough, I think. Do you 
| chink T ſhall play Nn Fool, ere, cpr rd 

r my Lord? 98518; 

I You hw. Mam, theo! the very. 
Heart of you,—T ſee that. 

Mrs. Bell. Do you think Weh 1 

may marry, and may be nat. — Poor Sir Brit: 
liant Faſhion, —what will become. ot ___ r. 
Bui a6 Ta 471 OCH e 


. > * 


* +: * * 1 B 
1444 "4 "x 17 it 2 4 
oy 


1g Bell Whars the Matte, Phigey 7. 
Pom. There's à Lady below in a Chai I 
that deſires to know if 9 2 are at ne, 
Madam. 5 Halt 
Mrs. Bell 1 * the: Lindy no — Vic 
Pom. She did not tell her Name. 
Mrs. Bell How aukward you are Well 
ſhew her up. ¶AZæit Fompey. 


Mig. Had not you better receive the La- 


dy is the Dining-Room, e e 
here are in ſacks Confuſion -- 3 


3 * * 44 8 3.4 p $. . # _ K | 


-” 
* 


* if 
iT - 
- 


=. 


Fre nd No Wen do Foun ul here. 1 


Tm, 


(with a kind of Reſerve.) 


other, © 


need not be at the Trouble of an Apolog 
wie you chuſe a Diſh of Chocolate? 
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I dare ſay it is ſome body I am intimate with, 


tho' the Boy does not recollett : . a 
Ba te. comes... /* 1: 


5 Enter Mrs. 3 


(They buth look with a grove Surprize. er 

"= then” bars ee 3 5 pn 
wu.) 

Mrs. Bell. Ma am your woſt ol 


Mrs. Lobe. Ma am 1 beg your Pardon fr 
this Intrufion.—(diſconcerted) 
. — Bell, Pray Ma am Walk in, won't 
= cog to be ſeated? — ' Mignionet rk . 


Put 


© Mi: Ther This char ill do mighty 


; well, - 


Mrs. Bell. I "In you'll ße rom the Door, ; 
I beg you'll fit don. Ma'am— (Mrs. Lobve- 
more es wh the. hrs. af and e e, 745060 


Mrs. Leds Pew afraid this Villas: 
bene to you, wilt be enn wand 
troubleſome. = >. 08 1 
Mrs. Bell Not at all, 3 r — ou 


Sc Love. Much 5 to ap Net 


Y x 
* 1 * 
4 * * 
7. 9 | 


% dan. Bal aur yo may withdraw. 
1 2 Wege. 


18 5 
94 7 n ; * ** * * : * e * 248 7 
* 2 FE * P AT 4 * * 
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Mrs. Love. Tho“ I have not the Pleaſure 
of your Acquaintance, Ma'am, there is 4 par- 
ticular Circumſtance which has determin'd 
me to take this Liberty with you; for which 
I intreat your Pardon beforehand: | 

Mrs.-Bell. The Requeſt is Wholly unne- 
crffiry but a particular Circumſtance, you 
ſay.— Pray Ma'am, to what r N 
indebted der this Honour 241 

Mrs. Love. I ſhall appear very ri 
diculous, and indeed I am afraid Thave done 
the moſt abſurd Thing. But Malam, from 
the Character you bear for Tenderneſs of 
Diſpoſition, and Gene olity of Sentiment; - 


_ eaſily incline to flatter myſelf, that you will 


not take Offehce at any thing; and Hat if it 
is in your oer you will afford me your 
Aſﬀi@Qancec: en and. 
Mrs. Bell. You may 
Mrs. Love. I will be very ingenuous; — 


Peay Mz'arn, an't you acquainted with a Zen- 


tleman whoſe Name is Louenure se 
Mrs. Bell. Lovemure ! phe ah 
Perſon in my Liſt, --- - Zovemore 0 don t 
know kim, Mam. 
Mrs. Love. Ma am 1 beg your e 
I am but where I was —L won't NE "qu 


any further, (going. 


Mrs. Bell. Tis mighty wa this. (al 


Madain I muſt own” my Curioſity is a good 


deal encited; ---' (cakes her by the Hand) 


nh am, give me leave beg you = 


depend upon me, 


ö 


— 
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ſit i . 
may I beg to know Who the Gentlemamas i: 
Mrs, Lebe! Von have ſuch an, Kir "of 
Franks, .and-Generoity; that; I. Will; open 
_ myſelf to you: I hays} bheem married th 
theſe two Vears; I admired him 3 | 
derſtandipg; his Sentiment and Spirit I 
HO myſelf as fincerely loved — 
eart could wiſh; r 
wt ſuchi a ſtrange Revdlution in hjs Te 
per, Eknew not- what to make of it 
lead of the Looks of Affection, and Expreſ- 
ſions of Tenderneſs with which he uſed to 
meet me, tis nothing now but cold: averted, 
ſuperficial Civility, - --- While abroad he runs 
on in a Wild Career of Pleaſure and t 
lee Affliion; has fd Den 


Mi „Ball. If you mean to conſuly-wighane! 
in regard to this Caſe, I am afraid vou have 
made a wrong Choice there is ſomething in 
ber Appearance that affects me, (aſide. ) u 
erxcuſe me, Ma'am, you conſider this Matter 
too deeply. Men will prove alle, and if 
there is nothing in your Complaint but mere 
Gallantry — e, upon my word, I 
can't think your Caſe 1 worſe ſor that. 55. 1 * 
Mrs. Love. Not the woxſe ae; ee 
Mrs. Bell. On the contrary, much better. 
If his Affections, inſtegd of -being;alier 
had been extinguiſh'd, he would 


into a downright. An habitual m 
1 N * z 


1327 21 $3401 922 
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from which it mi impoſſible 
to recall him.-— In all Love's Bill of Morta- 
lity there is not a more fatal ee 5 
Huſband is not fallen into that Way.--- 
'your Account, he ſtill has Sentiment, ane 
where there is Sentiment, there is ſtill Room 
to hope for an Alteration. --- But in the other 
Caſe, you have the Pain of ſeeing yourſelf 
ed, and for what? - for nothing at 
all .— the Man has loft all Senſe of Feeling, 
and is become to the warm Beams of _ | 


Mes Lev. I am afraid; Me'a am, fog is ws 
much the Reverſe of this, too ſuſceptible of 
Impreflions from every beautiful Objecr. 

Mts. Bell. Why, fo much the better, as! 


told you already ;---ſome new Idea has ſtruck” 


his Faney, and he will pe for a __ er. | 
the Influence of that. 
Mrs. Love. Tow light the mal e 


( 


ety ; and to draw him daily to berſelf: - That 


is the whale n not make myſelf” 


uneaſy, Ma am. e e ene 


Mrs. Love, Not whealy |: when his: indie. 3 


fererice does not diminiſh my Regard for him! 
Not uneaſy, when the Man I doat on, no 


* Res nis en * Pept” wo 


M, 
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of i . 


1.3 Mie Bell, But loin Wife's/Buſineſs "Ag 5 
5 — the: Hook for her Huſband with Vari- 


-\ Mrs. Bell. Matara/yourtl 


Anxiety and Vexation to no Account, when 


pr — if the Truth were known, they: 5 


my Mind freely: — . — 4 05 
D when the Fiend: Jealouſy is rous d, 
that Women lay out a wonderful deal of : 


be angry with day rs GEE oe: 5 ; 


— Huſbands. 
Mrs. Love. Angry with: auyſelß Madam! 
---Calumny:can lay nothing to my Charge, 
- the Virtue of my Conduct, Madam — 
Mrs. Bell. Look ye there now,---I-woy'd - 


have laid my Life, you wou'd be at that, _ 
that's the Folly oth us all. But Virtue is 


out of the Queſtion at preſent -I mean the 


5 


want of Addreſs, and proper Management! 5 | : 


It is there that mold: Women Fal- Hime 
alone cannot pleaſe the Taſte of this Age 
It is La Belle Nature, Nature embellih a 
by the Advantages of n that the Men 
expect: now--a-da . 


Mrs. Love. heather baking e — | 


long, and behaving all that Sake: WT 5 


a Equality 33S 


Mrs. Bell. Ay, that Bqualiy: is th Rock 


ſo many ſplit . Men ate nom ſo 


is : 
«4 1 


immers'd in Luxury, that they muſt have 


eternal Variety in their Happ 


Mrs. Love. She juſtifies! him. (Al. 


Mrs. Bell. III tell y what z * wound 
„ that the Per- — Ko 


venture to lay a Pot of Co Te 
5 ſon who! now rivals you in your Huſband's - 
Affection, 


ie 9 1 145 vo 


b, 
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— — a 


Affection, does it without your good Quali- 
ties, and even without your Beauty, by the 
mere Force of n nn Aſſi- 


dung to pleaſe. 2 310 Fg Mil: 
Mrs. Love. I am afraid. that : Gantplis. 
ment „n nn 5 72 


Mrs. Bell. Let me aſk: you, My'am, have 
you ever ſeen this — Perſan ? Harl! 
\ Mes; Love. I think I have. * 
Mrs. Bell. What fort: of a — Pray ?- 

Mrs. Love. Formidable indeed She Was 


deſcrib'd to me as one of charming, and 
rare Accompliſhments: And thatrisf fatally 


too true I can ſee in her the ſenſible, the 
ſpirited, the. — 1 ed, « in her dae . | 
Ruin. EE TE 22190 408; 15 
Mrs. Bell. Neves Stomp the Cards ſho! 
all that. Really, Ma'am; without Compli- 


ment, you ſeem to have all the Qualities that 
can diſpute your Huſband's Heart with any 
Body; but the Exertion of thoſe Qualities, 


I am afraid, is ſuppreſs d. Vull extuſe my 
Freedom. Vou ſhou'd counter work youTr 
Rival, by the very ſame — 4 
I Kno a: Lady now;in - your very Situat 

— And what does ſhe do? She conſumes. | 
herſelf with eternal Jealouſy; whereas, if ſhe 
wou'd but employ half the Pains ſhe uſes in 
teazing herſelf, vl vie vith the Creature that 
has won her Huſband from her;—to vie with 
her; J fay, in the Arts of pleaſing, for it 


Is a a * s Pride ſhou d be piqued, 


2 WOU d 


it, nya wou'd — in Hey Favour,” 1 
Mrs. Loue. Do you think ſo, Mam? 
Mrs. Bell. Think foil—1I am ſure of it—. 
for there is this Advantage on her Side, that 
Virtue is an Auxiliary in her Cauſe and 
Virtue is the beſt beautifying Fluid for che 
e eee, it gives a Luſtre to the-Feas 
tures, that cannot be pet mens b an _ 
tice whatever. © 2 . 
Mrs. Love. What can this mean? 1 begin | 
en gude, . 
Mrs. Bell. 3 Virtue herſelf” "muſt | 
condeſotnd; to call in external Aid. Her: 
own native Charms would do, if Men were 
perfect, hut that is not the Caſe; and ſince 
Viee can aſſume Allurements, why ſhould 
not Truth and e Der ame 8 
Ornaments alſo? x; REAL ws. 
Mrs. Love: 1: begin c think Sir be, 
has told me trum. (u. 
Ars. Ball. 1 have Wend ay Na am- 
and am a little in the Secret It is much more 
difficult to keep a Heart than win one — After 
the fatal /Words for bettet for worſe, the 
neral way with Wives is to relax into Indo- 
ence, and while they are guilty of no infide- 
lity; they! think that is enough : But chey are 
miſtaken, there is a great deal e tov 
2 Manner, a Deſire of pleaſing an 
e< AN RTE 00h hte 2h grave,” 


by * : FAY a ©. 
90. * 175415. 172 arch... en Is TL WS 4 and 


4 
av C-4-% ? 
WAA 3 
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and /gay —2 favourite Poet of mine, Prior, 
has. „ this very delicately. | 
Above the fix'd and ſettled She: 
o Mis, and Virtue, in the Schools, 
be better Part ſhould ſet before em 
A Grace, 'a Manner, a Decorum. 

Mrs. Lu But, pun che natural Tem- 
pens Bell. The ant . muſt be 
forc'd, Home muſt be made a Place of Plea- 
ſure to the Huſband; and the Wife muſt 
throw infinite Variety into her Manner; in 
ſhort, ſhe muſt, as it were, multiply herſelf, 
and appear to him ſundry different Women 
on different Occaſions.— And this, I take to 
be the whole Myſtery; the Way to keep a 
Man.---But-I run on at a ſtrange Rate. 
Well, to be ſure, Im the giddieſt Creature. 
—Ma'am, will you now give me leave to 
enquire, how I came to have this Favour ? 
Who recommended me to your Notice 7 


And pray who was ſo kind as to intimate Wat 5 


I was acquainted with Mr. Lovemore:? 
Mrs. Love. I beg your Pardon for all the 
Trouble I have given you, and I aſſure you, 
tis entirely owing to my ban 221 ener . 
Viſits were frequent here. 
- Mrs. Bell. His Viſits frequent here! 
have impoſed upon you, I aſſure yqu, 400 
they have told you, perhaps, that I have robbed. 
you of Mr. Lovemore's Heart . Scandal is 
always buzzing about, but, I aſſure you 
4 : Five 


4 5 * _— 5 
4 
% 
F 7 
8 * 
n * ” 


\ 


5 i Shidy of Books in that 


I Laß wait with Plenfure. DuR ENTS 
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hive not meddled wich his Heart Oh! 


Lud, I hear a Rap at _ Omg I' poſitively 
won n't'be at home. 1 4 Bel. 


e a ee. 
0 \ Wed Bayes call, Madam? * in Gd | 
Mrs, Bell, Lam not at 8 | 
Mign. Tis Lord Etheridge, Ma W 
; 8 up Stairs, the Servagts TY im you 
were within. © 1 
Mrs. Bell. Was ever any t thing % gy 
Tell him there i 1s Company with wk | 
won't" dome in. Mignionet, run to "nk 
Mrs. Love. Maam, 1 beg Tx wayn t hin- 
der you. - K "LI PEE 97 | * 
9 Mt Fo Bell. Our puede begin 
ziow intereſting; and 1 wou'd" bot Bare 
0 fe the World. P won't ee ET 
Mrs. Love. LO you will: — let 4s 
- prevent, Fl > Ws aneh N om. 
Ms. Bell. win you be ſo Find F. There 


3 if 

will be fo obl ing as to dnl; You f'there, 
1 ſhall be glad to reſume onvet ſationi 
a n le ha mt ſtay long. 13 3441 


2. 
* 


Mrs. Bell. This is a Lover öf mine and 

1 Huſband, and a Lover-thou'd be treated 
in the ſame manner; pet Raps it will divert 
| Jou to hear ee N hear bim 
3 i ee 2 e 


* £ * * L 
* 1 „ . 4 


—— — —äͤ l 
* 


— «—-— — 


7 OO As 07 — pop — p — ——————— 2 — 


ee 
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my 
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on the Stairs, for Heaven's ſake, make ade, 


_—_— ſhew the Way. d 


Mign. This way, Madam, this ways. 

Exeunt Mrs, Love. and Mignionet. 

Mrs. _ Let me ſee how I look to re- 
ceive him (Runs to ber Glaſs. 


Enter Lovemore, 201 170 a Star and Ribbond 
2 Lord Etheridge. | 


Mrs. Bell. ( Looking | in ber Glaſs.) Lord 


Biker Walk in, my Lord. _: 


Love. (Repeats.) _- Ry 
A heav'nly Image in the Glaſs appe 

Jo tbat ſhe bends, to thather Eyes ſhe re 
Repairs her Smiles 

| Mrs. Bell. Repairs her. Smiles, my Lord! 
1 don't like your Application of that Phraſe. 
— Pray, my Lord, are my Smiles out of re- 
pair, like an old Houſe in the Country, that 


wants a Tennant? 


Love. Nay now, that's wetting the Words 
from their viſible Intention. Vou can't ſup- 
poſe I thought you want Repair, — 
may be the Caſe, Ma 'am, with regard to 
the want of a Tenant. . .-. 

Mrs. Bell. And ſo you think 1 really want 
2 Tenant! And perhaps you imagine too, 
that I am going to put up a Bill, ( Loabing 


in ber Glaſs) to ſignify to all Paſſers-by y, that 


here is a Manſon to be let. Well, I ſwear, 
I don't think it -wou'd be a bad Scheme. 


I have a great mind to do ſo. 5 
Lor. 
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Tove. And he who has the Preference 
Mrs. Bell. Will be very happy, I know 
you mean ſo. But Þ'Il let it to none but a 
fingle N that you * depend 
upon. 
Love. What the Devil does ſhe mean by 
that ? She has not got an Inkling of the Affair, 
I hope, (Alide.) None elſe could Nan 


Madam, to 
Mrs. Bell. And a it IE be a Leaſe 


er Life, — but no Body will be troubled with 


it —l fhall never get it off my Hands. Do 
you think I ſhall, my Lord? 

Love. Why that Queſtion, Madam? You 
know Jam devoted to your even if it were 
to be bought with Life, -:.' 

Mrs. Bell. Heav'ns! ſia = dying Swain 
you are! And does your Lordſhip really in- 
tend to be guilty of Matrimony Lord, 
what a Queſtion have I aſſced ?—Well, to be 
ſure, I am a very Mad- cap My Lord, don't 
you think me a ſtrange Mad- cap? 0 

Love. A Wildneſs like yours, this Ae 
from Vivacity and Sentiment together, ſerves 
only to exalt your Beauty, and "yer new 
ein to every Charm. 

Mrs. Bell. Well, upon my work you have 
faid it finely But you are in the right, my 
Lord. — I hate your penſive, melancholy 
Beauty, that fits like a well-grown' Vegetable 
in a Room for an Hour together, till at laſt 
the is animated to the violent Exertion of 
G 2 ſaying 
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ſaying yes or no, and then enters into a Mat- 
ter- of- Fact Converlation, © Have you heard 
the News? Miſs Beverly is going to be mar- 


ried to Captain Shoulderknot,--My Lord Mort. 


gage has had another Tumble at Arthur's, Sir 
William Sguanderſtoc has loſt his Eleion. 
They ſay, ſhort Aprons. are coming into 
Faſhion again.“ 


+ + # 


Love. Oh, Lord! 2 Mater. ol. Fact Con- 


verſation is inſupportable. 


Mrs. Bell. Pray, my Lord, bare you ever 
obſcrved the manner of one Lady's accoſting 
another at Ranelagh ?—She comes up to you 
with a demure Look of infipid Serenity,— 
makes you a ſolemn, Salute — Ma am, 
1 am overjoyed to meet you, you look 
charmingly.'— But, dear Madam, did you 
hear hat happened to us all the other Night? 
We were going home from the O pera, 
Ma am Eu know my Aunt Naly- Poly, 
It was her Coach, there was ſhe, --- and 
Lady Betty Fidget,---Your moſt obedient Ser- 
vant; Ma am, (Curtſeying to another, as it 
were going by) Lady Berry, you know, is res. 
covered every Body thought it over with 
her, but Doctor Szakeroat was called 1 in, no 


not Doctor + Snakeroet, Doctor Bolus it Was, 2 


and ſo he altered the Courſe of the Medi. 
cines, and ſo my Lady, Betty recovered ;--+ 


well, there was ſhe and Sir has Bragauell, 


a pretty Man Sir Georgr. -- ſineſt Teeth in | 
= — EE ate s molt obedi: 


ent. 


ent. We expected you laſt Night, but 
did not come, - -he ! he And ſo there — 
he and the reſt of us, - and ſa. turning the 
Corner of Band: Street, the Villain of a Caach- 
man ---How do you do, Madam ?-»-The:Vik 
lain of a Coachman overturned us all; my 
Aunt Roly-Paly, 2 * ont of her 
Nth and has been ner uiſt ever 
ſince: Only tl el that. ſuch Accidents 
in Life. Ma am, your maſt een 75 
proud to ſee you look 19 well.” ner 
Love. An exact Deſcription, we very 
„ thing-—ba! ha! 
Mrs. Bell. And then from this Converlan 
tion they all run to Cards, Nucl * 
murdered Mit. 
Love. Ay, and Beauty too for upon theſe 
Occaſions, © the Paſſions in the Features are 
I. have ſeen many a beautiful 8 
change in, a Moment, into abſolute Defar- 
mity.; the little Loves and Graces that before 
ſparkled in the Eye, bloom'd in the Check, 
and ſmil'd about the Mouth,, all fly off * 
Inftant, and reſign the Features. which 
before adorn d, to Fear; to Anger, 4 
and the whale Train of fretful P 
Mrs. Bell, Ay, and. the Rage we poor 1 
| Fannin are ofih ek dug on theſe. 7 


„Loue. You true, Maam; 10 if by changs; 
they ne and hold in a Jittle, the Struggle 
hey undergo is the moſt ridiculous Sight 

imaginable, 
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=_ inable. —T have ſeen an Oath « quivering 
n S the ale Lip of a reignin "Toaſt, for 


f an Hour __—_ z yes, and I have ſeen 
an uplifted Eye blaſpheming Providence for 


the Lofs of an odd Trick ;—and then at laſt, 


when the whole Room burſt out into one loud 


univerſal Uproar,-* My Lord, you flung away 
theGame.-No; Ma'am, it was you,-Sir 8 


why did not you rough the Diamond ? Ca 


Hazard, why did not you lead through the 
Honour? Ma'am, it was not the P 17.—. 


Pardon me, Sir, But Ma'am, But Sir. 
I would not play with you for Straws,--Don't 
ou know what Hoyle ſays? If A and B are 
artners againſt ”C and D, and the Game 
Nine-all, A and B have won three Tricks, 
= O and D four Tricks; C leads his Suit, 
uts up the Kin _— returns the Suit, A 
2 es, I puts up the Queen, B roughs the 
next: and fo A and B, and C and D are 


bang d about; and all is Jargon, Confuſion, 
roar, and Wranglin 8. and N On, and 


viſe.---Ha ! ha! 
Mrs. Bell. Ha! ha! A Has! Ease * a 


. 


Rout ; but one muſt play ſometimes-we 


muſt let our Friends pick our Pockets ſome- 
times, or they'll drop our ” + TIER 
Pray my Lord, do you never play? | = 

Love. Play, Ma' am I muſt le to the 


End of the Chapter, (de,) pay — Now 


and then out of e uit = 
never touch a Card, + : 
Mrs. 


I 


- 


[ 
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Mrs. Bell. Oh! very true, you dedicate 
your Time to the Muſes ; a downtight rhym- 
ing Peer. Do you know, my A that I 
am charm'd with your Song? TP 
Tove. Are you? 
Mrs. Bell. I am indeed; TERS * think yoo 
7 7 a very tolerable Fauxball Poet. 
_ Love.. You flatter me, Ma am. 
Mrs, Bell. No, as I live and breaks 3 
don't; — and do you know that I can ing it 
already? Come, you ſhall hear me, — you 
ſhall hear i it. 22 7 


Alen 4¹¹ ye Fair, and Til 11 ye 3 Art. ; 

Tobind every Fancy with eaſe. in your Chains, 
Te. hold in foft Fetters the conjugal Heart, 

Aud en mn a ya Dons and his 
| _ Nr 
When DIX accepted the. Ceftus f gee” 2 
5 Ada was handſome z Jhe 1 7 be- 


en es 
1 ith Skill the foff Paſfmsi it bang 
. To kindle af once, on to keep up Plane. 


W n 


1 this gives, the. Hee all their Magica 
The. Voi vice melting Accents ; 3 impaſſe 


* 


1 
94 PAY 2 


the 
81e DH (All.; 
Gofers the 7 Smiles that awaken Dette j 

 _m ro nn Fair each: Ineen we o 
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W. * L I'S ; 1 2 255 
we - 1 Ghet, or 
ad: 510.1 yer " Chat charms 
The eloquent Bis, ” ores 1 2 


The find Sigh, the fond ew, | the , Touch 
The tender Bitis the Rv Renewal of Love. 


Ye h, ache ale Ceftus, und pr i its Art; 
- The Mind MS dh oe mere 1 

= (vain, 

Exert Jour Fiveet Power, | 255 conguer each 
(Hears, 

. the Loves Fege and Graces ſhall -walk 


bi 


n "(i "nx Train. 


* 
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„Eid. My = is infinitely oblig'd to 
you, for the Embelliſhments your Voice and 
Manner confer upon „ STD un at 

Mrs. Bell Oh fulſome r bog bonidly, 
and Þ look horridly ; (goes to the Glaſs)—How 
doTlook; my Lord? - but don't tell me, 
I. won t be told. I ſee ye are Rudying a 
Compliment, and I hate Compliments; — 
well, what is it? let's hear your Cotn pliment, 
why don't you compliment me? I won't 
hear it now. — But pray how how came you 
to\'chboſe ſo grave a Subject as connubial 
Happineſs PO you think there is any ſuch 
rh, VERN as-contublal Happineſs ?- 
Love. 
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Love. Cloſe and particular r that Queſtion; 
(afide.) Why Ma'am, in general, one does 


not ſee the Talents of a Wife, dedicated to 


the Happineſs of the Huſband. I have 
known Ladies, who on the Eve of theic 
Wedding appear'd like the very Graces, in a 
few Weeks after the Ceremony become very 
Slatterns, both in- their Perſons and Under-. 
ſtandings: : noSolicitude on their ſide to a 
amiable. — Diſtaſte inſinuates itſelf. by de- 
grees into the Huſband's Mind, the Bands of 
Hymen grow looſe; and thus with perhaps 
the beſt ' Diſpoſition in the World, he is 
oblig'd to ſtart wild, and away he urges . 
where Youth and a Career of Spiritsthurry 
him; and ſo good-night to all real and ſolid 
Happineſs. — But with one | accompliſh'd as 
you are, Ma'am 
Mrs. Bell, To be lack! with me no- body 
cou d be: otherwiſe than happy ; — was not 


that what you was going to ſay? —I know: it. 
was. Well upon my word you have drawn 


your Picture ſo well, that one would imagine 


you had a Wife at home to ſit for it. 


Love. Ma'am, (embarraſt d) the Compli- 
ment, a you are but laughibg at me I 
I. — I,. Zouns, I am afraid ſhe begins to 
fmoke-me,/(afide,) — A very ſcanty Know- 
ledge of the World will ſerve: and — and 
there is no need of one's own Experience in 


8 3 nor had 1 n NI: Wonen Not 


b H 4 per 
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perſuaded you will make an N oa to the 


eneral Rule. 
Mrs. Bell. Olard, you are going to plague 
me again with your odious Solicitations, but 
I won't hear em; — you muſt be gone. — 
If I ſhould be weak enough to liſten to you, 
what would become of Sir ae * 
fron? © 
Tove. Sir Brilliant Poſtion ! 
Mrs. Bell. bay + don't your: know Sir Bril- ( 
liant Faſhion ? , | 
Love. No, 12 am, 1 don” t Sato the Gen- 
tleman : — I beg Pardon if he is your Ac- 
quaintance, but from what I have heard of ; 
him, I ſhou'd. not chooſe un to ha e | 
my Intimates, | { 


F 


Enter Mi gnionet i7 in 4 4 violent Hurry. 


Mig. © Lud! I am frighted out of ly | 
86 ---- The poor Lady---Where' ye ( 
Hartſhorn-drops? His 
'Love. The Lady! What Lady 
Mign. Never ſtand aſking w Gs. —— 
ſhe 5 fainted away, Ma' am, all of a ſudden. 
Give me the Drops H 
Mrs. Bell. Let me run to ber Auadetes 
| Adieu, m my Lord, —I ſhall be at home in the 
Evening - AM. gmionet ſep this Way. My 
Lord, youll excuſe me; I 8 ons you in the 
Evening. Mo (Exit. 
Lovemore. I ſhall wait on you, Ma'am, 
What Villain am I to carry on this Scheme, 
ant. 
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againſt ſo much Beauty, Innocence, and Me- 
rit ?. Ay, and to have the Impudence to aſ- 
ſume this Badge of Honour, to cover the 
moſt unwarrantable Purpoſes! ---But no Re- 
flection, have her I muſt; and that quickly 
too. If I don't prevail ſoon, I'm. undone-—- 
ſhe'll. find me out :--- Egad, I'll be with her 
betimes this Evening, and preſs her with all 
the Vehemence of Love. Women have 
their ſoft, unguarded Moments, and who 
knows? - But to take the Advantage of the 
Openneſs and: Gaiety of her Heart ! and then 
my Friend Sir Brilliant, will it be fair to ſup- 
plant him? Prithee be quiet, my dear Con- 
ſcience; dont you be meddling ; don't inter- 
rupt a Gentleman in his Amuſements. 
Don't you know, my good Friend, that Love 
has no Reſpect of Perſons, knows no Laws of 
Friendſhip; beſides tis all my Wife's Fault 
why don't ſhe ſtrive to make home agreeable? 
Fer foreign Pleaſures, foreign Joy, I roam, 
No Thought of Peace or Happineſs at 
bome.( going.) 
(Fir Brilliant 176. heard ſinging within) 

What the Devil is Madam Fortune at now ? 
---Sir Brilliant, by all that's odious l. 
No Place to conceal in No Eſcape l- The 

Door is locked! Mignionet, Mignionet, 
ann the Door. | 
Mig. (within) You can't come in here, Sir. 
Love. This curſed Star, and this Ribband, 
will ruin me.----Let me get off this confoun- 
"FEM ded 
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ded Tell-tale Evidence, -— Tae off the Rib 
band i in a burry. ) | 


Enter Sir Brilliant. 


Sir Brill. My dear Madam, I moſt hear- 
tily rejoice---Ha !---Lovemore ! ! 

Love. Your Slave, Sir Brilliant, your Slave, 
(hiding the Star with bis Hat.) 
Sir Brill. How is this? I did not chink 
you had been acquainted here! | 

Love. I came to look for you, your” nt 


to have found you here; ----- and fo I have 


ſcrap'd an Acquaintance with the Lady, and 
made it ſubſervient to your Purpoſes.---I have 
been giving a great Character of you. 

Sir Brill. Well, but what's the matter? 


What are you farben about * ( pulls the 


Hat.) 
ee Rdeath have u ne lebe emen h 
ſake---(crams his Handkerchief there.) 
Sir Brill. What the Devil ails you? 
Love. Taken fo unaccountably,---my old 
Complaint.---Sir Brilliant, your s. 
Sir Brill. Berne Man, you had beſt ſit 
down. 
Love. Here's a Bufineſs,--- (ofide)-—proy 


let me paſs ;---my old Complaint-—-—- 


Sir Brill. What Complaint ? Tet; 
Love. I muſt have a Surgeon, - Oecaſioned 
by the Stroke of a Tennis-Ball ;--- my Lord 
Rackett's unlucky Left-hand :--- Let me paſs, 
Doh is certainly A. forming * 
8 let 


e 


/ 
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let me paſs. ----- To be caught. is the Devil, 

(afide,) Jon name my Name, you'll ruin all 
that I ſaid for you, if you do. ----Sir: Brilli- 
ant, your Servant. There! is certainly ſome- 
thing forming. n ; ¶Erit. 
Sir Brill. What can this — 1 muſt 
have this explain d. Then Mrs. Lovemore's 
Suſpicions are right; I muſt come at the 
Bottom of u ay wee is N 
1 here 


* Mrs. ORE, 4 at 


i Brill. My dear Mrs. Bellmour. + 
Mrs. Bell. Heaven' s1- What brin gs you 
here? 
Sir Brill. 1 congratulate with myſelf upon 
this Felicity of meeting you thus at home. 

Mrs, Bell Your Viſit-1 1s ia! you 
muſt be gone. 8880 

Sir Brill, Madam, 3 bare LY Thouſand 
Things— 

Mrs. Bell. Well, well, e; tine. 

Sir Brill Of the tendereſt Import. 

Mrs. Bell. 1 can't hear you now fly this 
Moment : ---- I have 2 1 n in in the 


* 


next Room. 


Sir. Brill. Ay, ak you have had a Cen 
tleman taken ill here too. 

Mrs. Bell. Do you diſpute my Will and 
Pleaſure ;—fly this Inſtant, (turns bim wy 
8 PIK ae roms wy "ho your SS mens © ; = 
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Enter Mrs. Loveme ore, leaning on Mi ignionet, 


| Mien.” This way, e here's more 
Air in this Room. 

Mrs. Bell. How do you find yourſelf 
Ma' am ? Pray fit down, __.. 

Mrs. Love. My Spirits were too weak to 
bear up any longer, againſt ſuch a Scene of 
Villainy. 

Mrs. Bell. Villain What Villainy 

Mrs. Love. Of the blackeſt Dye! — 1 
ſee, Madam, you are ern with my 
Huſband. 

Mrs. Bell, Acquainted with. your Huſband! 
(angrih.) 

Mrs. Love. A Moment's Pens, Ma 
dam.— That Gentleman that was here with 

ou is my Huſband. 

Mrs. Bell. Lord Kals your Huſband! 
© Mrs. Love. Lord Etheridge, as he calls 
himſelf, and as you have been made to call 
him alſo, is no other than Mr. Lovemere. 

Mrs. Bell. And has he then been baſe 
enough to aſſume that Title, to enſnare me 
to my undoing? 

Mign. Well, for certain, I believe the De- 
vil's in me, I am certainly a Witch, for 1 
always thought him a fly one. 

Mrs. Love. To ſee my Huſband cine 
on this dark Buſineſs,---to ſee the Man I have 
loved, - the Man I have eſteem'd; --- the 
Man, I am afraid, I * ſtill love, tho' 

_ eſteem 
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eſteem dim again I cannot, to be a Wit- 
neſs to his eee Wickedneſs, it was 
= = too much for Senſibility like mine, a] felt 
the Shock too ſeverely,---and ſank under. i it. 
Mrs. Bell. I am ready to do the ſame my- 
ſelf now. I fink into the very Ground With 
Amazement. The firſt time 21 ever ſaw him 
Was at old Mrs; Lovert's, === ſhe. introdug'd 
him to me; the Appointment was bf; _ 


( \ own making. - 03-2ir 
\ Mrs. Lowe. You know her Charadter, 
ſuppoſe, Madam. Um I bus 


Mrs. Bell. She's a 1 of | I, 
and ſees à great deal of good Company. 
| Mrs. Love. Very ane of Ina an: Ace 
/ ) tion for all Mat. 2 7 | > BL 
Mrs. Bell. Well, I ods never Apen Fol 
gin'd that any Woman wou'd be ſo. baſe as 
8 to paſs ſuch a Cheat upon me. Step this 
, Moment, and give Orders never to let him 
within my Doors again. (To ber Maid, abo 
goes out. lam much oblig' d to you, Ma am, 
for this Viſit. To me it is highly fortunate, 
but I am ſorry for your Share in't, as the: 
Diſcovery brings you nothing but a Cee 
tion of your Huſband's Baſeneſss. | 
Mrs. Lobe. I'm determin'd to be no 3 n 
thas uneaſy, about him, nor will 1 len a Day 
2 longer under his Roof. 
* Mrs. Bell, Hold, hold, make no et 
Refolutions,-You'l excuſe me, I can't help 
| feeling 


3 * 
L 


—— 


| 
| 
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feeling for you, and I think this Incident) 
may be ſtill converted to your Advantage. 
rs; Love. That can never been ; 

beyond Redemption | 

Mrs. Bell. Don't! decide that too 9 | 
Come, come, a Man is worth thinking a 
little about; before one throws the hideous- 
thing away for ever. Beſides, you have 
heard his Sentiments. Perhaps you are a 
little to blame yourſelf, We will talk this 
very coolly. - Maar, you have ſav'd me, 
and I muſt now diſcharge the e oa 
You ſhall ſtay and dine with me. 

Mrs. Love. I can't do that, — L 
vremt give you ſo much Trouble. 

Mrs. Bell. It will be a Pleaſure, Ma am, 
ou ſnhall ſtay with me, I will not 
with you, and I Will lay ſuch a Plan, as may 
enſure him yours for ever. Come, come, 
my dear Madam, don't you ſtill think he has 
ſome — Qualities" to LEE for His | 
Vices? 

Mrs. Love: 1 moſt own, I Kill hops he 


# * 
4 do 
Ka 20 AE. 4 


Mrs. Bell. very well when, and ne ma 
ſtill make Atonement for all; and let me _ | 
you, that a Man who can make proper 


Atonement for his Faults urn not be en- 
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wy, Mia ab, take. your ſhare; 
Pleaſures and never break your/ Heart 
Man. This is what I always ſaid. 8 


4 142 s. very ms To need 21 i 
"Mullin. 1 
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0 27 75 bid fo Al what, did, 

the World fay ? Heavens bleſs her fora | 
ſweet Woman i And a Plague go with him 1 
for an inhuman, barbgroues; bloody, murderr | 
ing Brute, t 527 moto aff In 

2 * Mrs, 


z8 Tur WAY TO KEEP HIM. 

Mrs. Love. No more of theſe Libertics, I 
deſire. 8 
Muſlin, Nay,” FAD) t be oy Ara; 
ſay ſo indeed.---But dear Heart, how every 
Body will be overjoy'd, when they find you 
have pluck'd up a little,---as for me, it gives 
me new Life, to have ſo much Company in 
the Houſe, and ſuch a Racketing at the Door 
with Coaches and Chairs, enough to hurry a 
Body out of one's | Wits.---Lard, this is an- 
other thing, and you look quite like another 
thing, Mz'am, and that Dreſs ſo becomes you, . 

— I ſuppoſe, Mwam, you'll: never wear 
your Negligee again. It is not fit for you in- 
deed, Ma'am.---It might paſs very well with 
ſome Folks, Ma'am, but heh like of you - 
Mrs. Tobe Prithee truce with Fes 
and fee who is coming up Stairs. 


Enter Mrs. Bellmour. | > N 


rs. Laws. Mrs. Bellmour, 1 revive: prey + 
sicht of you. Miſlin, do you ſtep down 
Stairs, and do as I have ordered you.” © 

* Muſlin. What the Duce' can the be at 
now: Ao n 

Mrs. Bell. You "oY 1 um bone to my 
time. --- Well, I admire your TT of all 
things. Did you buy this S on Euch Fr 
Hill?---It's mighty pretty. be os tu bd 
Mrs. Love. 1 am glad you Ike” it, But 

under all this Appearance of Gaiety,' | Have 
at the Bottom but an aching Heart. | 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bell. Be rul'd by me, and Vil anſwer 
for-the. Event. Why really, now you look 
juſt as you ſhou'd do. Why ſhou d ** 
en ſo fine a Figure? 
Mrs. Love. Lou are fo civil, . Mm. Bull 
mour — E 4 
Mrs. Bell. And FS true too he what was 
beautiful before, is now heightened by the 
additional Ornaments of Dreſs; and if you 
will but animate and inſpire che whole, by 
thoſe. Graces of the Mind, which I am ſure 
you poſſeſs, the Impreſſion cannot fail of be- 
ing effectual upon all Beholders, and even 
upon the depraved Mind of Mr. Louemore.— 
You have not heard any. thing, of him finge, 
: TOO vou? \ 
Mrs. Love. No,— no Account at all of 
im. 
Mrs. Bell. I can tell vou fomething, —- 
He has been at my Houſe. _ Vou know bad | 
promis'd to be at home for him, — not be- 
ing let in, my Servants tell me, he was 
ſtrangely diſconcerted, knit his Brow, . ſtorm'd, 
rav'd, wonder'd, and expoſtulated, and then 
at laſt, went off as ſulky as a Ruſſian. Gene- 
ral, when a Garriſon refuſes to capitulate. 
Mrs. Love. If he has ra Launts, he 
may perhaps come home. 
Mrs. Bell. I wiſh he may. — Well, and 
have you got together PIP: Com many! 
eee Kr A 
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- Mrs. Bell. That's right, — ſhew him that 
you will conſult your own a eh Sir 
Brilliant of the Party? 

Mrs. Love. A- propos, —as ſoon as I ene 
home I received a Letter from him; my 
Maid had taken i in.—He there preſſes his 
Addreſſes with great Warmth, begs to ſee 
me again, and has. ſomething particular to 


tell me, you ſhall ſee it. Oh! Lud, I have 


not it about me, I left it in drefling 
Room, I believe; you ſhall ſee it by and by, 
I took your Advice, and fent him Ne he 
might come ; that Lure brought him hi- 
ther immediately, --- he © nies no e of 
his Succefs with me. oy 
Mis. Bell. Well l two 125 nende as Sir 
Brillant and Mr. Lovemore, 1 believe, never 
exiſted ! | 
Mrs. Love: Their Falſhood to each: Ulber 
is unparalleled. — T left Sir Brilliant at the 
Whiſt-Table, as ſoon as the *Rubber's bout, 
he'll” certainly quit his Company in purſuit 
of me. — (a Rap at the Door.) As 1 Ive, 1 
believe this is Mr. Lovemore, © 

Mrs. Bell. If it is, every r docs on 
ſwimmingly. 

It. Love. 1 ber his Voice, it 4s is be.— . 
How, my Heart beats! 

Mrs. Bell. Courage, and the E ben our 
own. Where muſt I run? 
| r Love. In there, Ma am. ute babe, 

bear his Step dm the Stair- head. Hah 

78. 
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Mes. Love ahne. Tun 3 .out” of 
my Senſes, hat 'the Event may be fear 
Pn thiak,——but I muſt go re with 1. gr! 255 i 


N 


Enter Lovemore. Pf 260 2 
Ry . Toter hir Lovemore, you're welzme 


Tove. Mts: Lovemore;yout Servabt (ith 
out looking" at her.) 
- Mrs. Love. It's ſomerhat rare @ e you 
tit home o early. +845 
Tove. I ſaid I wou'd come hone; add dt 
1—1 always like to be as good as my word. 
What cou'd ſhe mean by this Uſage t tb 
make an N et and W it "thus 
i E115 ((Hal. 
Mrs. Love. He ſeems to muſe * 
| Lose 2's tell nekay 2s ac of it 
Medes not mean to do ſo infamous a Thing 
as to jilt me. (aſide.) Oh, Lord! I am won- 
2 tir d. (7 N and Jn e oa 
Choir.” 
Mrs. ove Youan' t indiſpos'®, hope, my 


Le Ns. my Dems ae 501 
an very well a littie fatigu'd only, with 
jolting over the Stones all the way from the 
Cay. ſtay d to dine with" the od Banker, 
1 been there ever Buoy: T wentiout 5 

the 
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the Morning. dedly tir. d. Whereꝰs 
Milliam? ; 

Mrs. Love. Did you want any thing? 

Tove. Only my Cap eng; oppor] am 
not in Spirits, I think. (aus,. 

Mrs. Love. You neyer are in | Spirits at 
home, Mr. Lovemore. e. 

Love. I beg your Pardon, 1: never am 
any where more chearful, ( firetching. hrs 
Arn. Iwiſh I may die, if I ant very happy 
at home,—very (yawns)—yery happy! 

Mrs. Love. I can hear otherwiſe, Im in- 
8 that Mr. Lovemore is the Inſpirer of 
Mirth and good Humour wherever he goes. 

- Love; Oh! "owe over-rate me; * my | 
| Soul you do. 

— Love. I can Fg Sir, * no Por- 
fon's Company i is ſo acceptable to the Ladies; 
that tis your Wit that inſpirits every thing, 
that you have your Compliment for one, 
your Smile for another, a Whiſper for a third, 
and fo on, Sir, — you divide your Favours, 
and are every where, but at home, all Wau 
Vivacity, and Spirit. £ 

Love. ee 0 Laughing,) hour .can 
you talk ſo?—I ſwear, I can't help laughing 
at the Fancy. —I all Whim, Vivacity, and 
Spirit l I ſhall burſt my Sides. — How can 
you banter one ſo : 1 divide my Favours 
too. Oh, Heavens! — I can't. ſtand this 
Raillery,—ſuch: a Deſcription of me I that 
am rather ſaturnine, and of a ſerious 2 


* 
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and incſitr d to be penſive l I catt help lau 
ing at the Oddity of the Sek ren | 


05 Lord ! (laughs.) 


Mrs. Love. Taft as you pleaſe, Sir. — I fre 


| hat I am ever to be treated with Indifference. | 


( walks acroſs the Stage) 
Tove. (rifes and walks the contrarywway.}) I 

can't put thi s Widow Belimour” our: of ** . 

Head. (asd) b $54 WE. $0 
Mrs. Love. 11 has! Free any thing to 


provoke this Uſage, -—-this cold, kent 


a ; 4 


Contempt n He Bae 
Love: 1 ſhall never be at elt RY how | 


the Bottom of it. --- I wiſh I had done with 


that Buſineſs" intirely; but my 7 70 are 
kindled, and muſt be ſatisfy d. 13 


(Dey walk for ſome time fil 9 3 


Mts. Tove. What Part © my Conduct | 
ives you Offence, Mr. Lovemore ? ' BY + . 
Love. Still harping upon that u 
String but prithee don't ſet me a Ievghion 
again. Offence ! nothing gives me - 
fence, Child :---You know I am very fond. 
(haun and walls) I like you of all Things, 
and think you a moſt admirable Wife; 


prudent; managing. cateleſs'of your! own | 


Perſon, and very attentive to mine; not 
much addicted to Pleaſure, grave, —retir d. 


and domeſtie; govern your Houſe,--- pay 


the Tradeſmens Bills, | 5 'yawns). ſcold the 
Servants, and love your Huſband : --- U 
my Soul, a very nook Wife As * a 
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af a Wife (yawns } as a body IN wich to 
Rehe Nn 2. 7 ln 89 #9; 


S 17 


. Mrs. Love.” a 0 5751 Abe. 
you better join the Company ?. ...,., ...- 
- Mas I ſhan't $5 BR as ne 
rs. ow But mean pany in 
Tove. "Wh at Com pany ? (fares af here). 
Mrs. Love, That L invited to a Rout, | / 
Love. A Rout in. my Houſe lr and you 
drefled out tool What is all this? 
- Mrs. n have no Orden, 1 


- Love. Objection e like Company, 


you know; of all aner 8⁰ and join 


them : Who are they all? 5 

Mrs. Lou, You- — em all; 1 

there's your Friend Sir Brilliant there, vin 
king; Is he there ?-—I'm glad of bor 


bew, 2 50 e J 12 
Leue. Do yer 


Mrs. Love. Ay, gh got nk edel on, | 
while. you revel luxuriouſſy in a Courſe of 
Pleaſure ; "_ pee ann met | 
verſion. from 

Love. Dot dot Ma'am, che ange 
in your Temper will be very pleaſing 

Mrs. Love. 1 Maas EIS Sree Fae 
ene. {> tt; | 9 


Far 6 ted 
Py | Ado] ſhall Sir; ;Tallurd ye, 
Vis * 0 * 7 0 311 5 K. 1 e "FO? 3 Nn J. 
No more 40 5 5 dle 
en i nt; FTT 
me oy . 2 That: Sanſhine'v * wan 
75 . 5 Nie 
: | iis 32 N more Fprove „„ 71 12 1 Ps 9 
* 0 13 3 No Cares diftur my q „ e act 
1 | ; 5414+ 80 AA 30 * x7 934 55 
. 1 -Whir the Devil is . 
ak what in the Name ef W b Wonder, does all 
: this mean? S117 3 2 en 12 it} 
"= Mrs. Love. Mean Bir! ne 
means it meins -Bew can youallk me what 
' it means Well to Wee oh the Bobriety oft 
that Queſtion !-2-Dg you think a Womaf of 
Spirit can have Leiſurè to tell her- Meaning, 
| ben theis all Alr/Alerineſs; Pleaſure; = 
Enjoyment? ' vt, 1130. aj VI eel wt d. 
Love. 2 el wit 


on } „ 4 
8 Pee — Ty 


* 127 * 7 


vs. thee 
ax, 


e . 9 — a > —— — — nany > » 1 — 
Nba c * * We c — * — — « — = . . 
7 8 
N ere 1 — — 1 _ 4 
9 


9 
2 
. — 
* ee een SR 3 


9 Bs * 
nal 92 


l 3 
Fs 


telly vou, is 4 ids . 5 and - 
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deous I it would be gothic to che laſt ages 

Od tt IO Ry 
Loe (forcing i. a: Laugb,) Ha!" ha = 

Ma- am, you, Ha ! ha! you are Per ectly 


right. N 
Mrs. Love. Nay but I dow” t like that Langh 


| now, — I poſitively don t like it; can't you 
laugh out as you were us d to do for my 


part, Im determined o do nothing elſe all 


the reſt of my LiſGG. 
Love. This is the moſt aſtoniſhing thing 1 


| Maa, 4:don't-rightly/comprehend—- \ 


Mrs. Leve. Oh Lud! Oh Lud! with 
that important Face. Well but come now, 
what don't you comprehend?” 9 8 9 

Love. There is ſomething in this Treat · 


ment that I don't ſo well 


Mrs. Love. Oh ! are you. there, dir 4=m— 
How quickly they, who have no Senſibility 
ſpr ahe Peace and Happineſs of others, 4 
feel themſelves Mr. Louemore I . But: 
that's a Brave r I;hate Re- 
. en 12 Aeilicn 9100 Y, 2 3 


Nee et me 


Mrs. Lope. Nay, don't de frighten 8 2 
there is no harm in innocent Mirth; I hope; 


 -—hever look fo grave upon it. —laſſure Je, 


Sir, that tho on your Fart, you ſeem deter- 
mined to offer conſtant Indignities to your 


"ow and tho the Laws of Retaliation 
wong 


} 
1 
* 
f 
* 
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ou'd in ſome ſort excul pate herz if, when 
ovok'd to the utmoſt, —exaſperated ond 
readating; ſhe'ſhould in her Torn, make 
him kfiow what it is to receive an 8 | 
.. tendereſt Point : _ 
Zevd. Madem fe mi) 7 
Mrs. Love. Well, well, dont highs | 
-T'fay, 11 ſhan't retaliate why own Honour 
will ſecure you there; —— you may d 
of it. Vou won't come and play A Game 
at Cards Well, do as you like; gon ell yo 2 
won't come? No, no, Iſee you Won't 
fay you to a Bit of Supper 67 Nor 
rhat neither? Follow your Tnclinations, it is 
not meterial where a body eats.— The Com- 
ny expects me: Jour Seryant Mr. Livvemt 
yours, yours. (Exit, Wy ) 
Doveè, alone: This is a Frolic I heyer ſaw 
Het in before Laugh all the reſt of m 
Life !-—-Laws of Retaltition [LS ah; Injury 
the tendereſt Point the Company expect 
me: our Servant my Dear, yours, yours k 
(mimicking bor) What the Devil is all this 7 
Some of her Female Friends habe been bam 
pering with her. Zouns I I must begin” 
to lock a little-tharp after Madam. = 0 5. 
this Moment into the Card- Room and wa 
whom ſhe whiſpers with; Whem ſhe ogles 
with, and every e a 92 gan 2Y 


* 5 1 97 
21 
* n . 797 1 Fi | 
+. #0 4 - f 4 b « Sac ” ; Re 
|; . 3 . „ : 

r ter 
33 2 4 * 
. . 

; ” 
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ur Muffin in c bur. 


enn h 13 AVON 
. e Me, Madam, — here's your © + 
Letter. I way d not for all the World that 


my M. N = 1 te 1 451 1 
Tove. What, is the mad.too ? What's the 
Matter, Woman? r Tia! eien 5 


Mafia. Nothing, Sic,oothing,—+1 man- 
ted 2 word, with my Lady, that's all, Sir. 
= . i Ni for e l 
Jour. Maſter, > ve 208 going to | 
Aulin, Paper, Sir! | 

; Love. Let me fes it. t. 1. 4 Ts 28112 \ 

Muſlin; Lads Af — can-you-alk's = 
Body, for: ſuch. a. thing... It's.a. Lettes-$0-me, i 
bir, — a Letter from the Country. 42 — | 
ter from Fo I Siſter, Sir,—fhe bids me bu 
a Sher de Fize Oe anda. Sixteenth in the / 
Ktery x and tells me. of 4 Number -ſhe 
reamt N OY put it up, Fe 

Lowe, it give it me 
L, el To. Mrs, Loue 


more {=> 
This is a Letter from 
the Country: is it NF — 1 * * warty Wy 

. That, Sir,—that i8—no, Si 
not Siſter's. | 
. me that back, Sir, Ty 
: | 3 | id you ge 5 ws by 885 4 
. Ar N e, — 5 


4 


* 1 4 = 1 
1 ON : : 
J. ** 4 > 


\_ 


"EO 


Ag Where d aid you. gt. en? — Tl me 
rut 1311 u | 
pi” Muſoin.' Dear bent, you fright « Body-f 
in the Parlour, Sir, found it there. 
idle. Very; well !—Leave the Room 
Muſſin. The Devil fetch it, I was never 
1 gut in my Politicks; in all my Days. (Bait. 
Love. lope. | A pretty e N 
forms to baren reatliit 1 1 
Hermit me, dear Madam, to ah 
on my Knees, (for on m Knees I muſt ad- 
#reſs you) and in that humble Poſture; to 


lore eee 
eee, bim--- (walks-about) © Thick 


pu ſee me; nm] with tender, melting, fu 


aun, Eyes, languiſhing at yu, Reet 
ary well, Sir, . Can you find it in your 
Heart to perſiſt in Cruelty ? Orant m but 
Acceſs to to- you on, more, and in Addition | 
in wr already ſaid this Morning, I wil 
urge z {och Matives” — Moti dea, aui ur. 
7 25 i wil gelt t you, that yo mou d no 

nger heſitate in Gonitade, to reward hind; 


who. fill en his- Knees, here makes a Vow 


be ah of etetuel Conſtancy'and Lore - 
„e ant Pajbron.”: 
Hop fol fo your very humble Servant; 
Six. Brilliant Redl. J Ehis is your Friend- 
ſhip, for me, is ic you te mighty kind in- 
903, Shore bot Lthank you as much as if you 
had n the r — and, Mics 
9 Fm your humble Servant 1 


— 
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She intends to laugh all the the reſt of her 


Life ! This Letter will change her Note. 


Odſo, yonder ſhe comes along the Gallery, 


and Sir Brilliant in full Chaſe of her. "®. 
They come this ' way, --- cou'd I but detect 
them both now ! —T'll ſtep aſide, and who 
knows but the Devil may _— em to 
their undoing, --- at leaſt Ill try, —- a polite 
Huſband I amn — There“ 8 . Tong clear for 


vou, Madam. N 8 9 (Eat. 
Enter Mrs. Lovemore, „ Brilliant after ber. 
Mrs. Love. I tell you, Sir Brilliant, your 


Civility is odious, — your Compliments ful. 


ſome, — and your Solicitations impertinent, 
Sir. I muſt make uſe of harſh Langu anguage, 
Gin Four tbe me 0 and I can't're- | 
_—_ 2 Fes * 247511 

Sir Brill. By all my Hopes we ate no con- 


r alone. (afide.) Not retiring to Soli- 


tude and Diſcontent again, I hope, Madam! 
Have a Care, my dear . Lovemore of . 
Rela = et 
Ars. Love. No Dan ger * that, Sir] don't 
bs ſolicitous about me. Why wou d you 
leave pe TM let me be r ou. to 
Er S 0205 
Sir Brill. By e 0 e Rap 


ture in being one Moment vi- a- uic with you, 


than in the Company of a whole Drawing- 


1 of eee are melting 
3 | rt n 


 dewn with her like a Diſh of Tea. 


3 reature, and „ on her 
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| Pleaſures, tender Tranſports, youthful Loves, 


and blooming Graces, all unfelt, neglected, 


and deſpis'd, by a taſteleſs, cold, languid, un 


impaſſion'd Haſband, while, they might be 
all ſo much better employ d to. the Pu Purpoſes 
of Extacy and Bliſs. - WM 

Mrs. Love. I am 8 = at 3 Ii- 
berty, what Action of my Life has autho- 
riz'd ſuch barefac'd Aflurance ? — and for 
what Reaſon do you think ſo meanly of me, 
as to imagine that I have not à greater Ne- 
Fe for my Reputation, and og: What: the 

orld may ſay Vs A 19-267 oy 

Sir Brill The World, Via unn, -the World % 
will juſtify you---ſhe ſerv d him right they 
will all agree in it there will be but one 
Opinion about it, — that is, Ma 'am, if the 
World ſhould know it; — but our Loves may 
be as concealed, as Secrets undiſcover'd yet! 


by wortal Eye — By all that's ſoft, TA 
(2 


And ſo, Madam, ſince I have conviric'd = 
and fince the Time, the Place, and mutnal 
Ardor all concur === B Bak 15 3 iges! 

Mrs. Love. Sir; I am not to be treated in 


this Manner, — and, I aſſure you, Sir, that 


were I not afraid of the evil Conſequences 
that might follow, J ſhould not heſitate a 
Moment to aoquaint Mr. Taue with yr 
whole Behaviour. 7 
Sir Brill. 7 won't wilt Huſband * 


for 


© 
n WELD TI, 4s r 2 bd 1 8 a I 7 ated IT. — " " : ee. N — — . Sue — ͤ - . 
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for ſo convenient a Hint,---ſhe yields, by 
that's wicked What ſhall I ſay to overwhelm 
her Senſes in a Flood of Nonſenſe ? | 22 


- Go my Heart's Envoye, tender Sigh make” 


haſte, DY 
gal drink delicious Pojfon from thy ‚ 
EKaptures and Paradiſe © In 
* Pane on thy Dip, and ro thy Heart be py roſes.” 


(Forcing her all this time. 


11 W 4 ; £77 WS 


© Enter Me, Lovemore, 


1 Zeche this is too intich⸗· 3 - dieg 


Sir Brill. What the Devil's the 3 nowf⸗ | 


(Kineels dotorr to buckle bir $hee.) This. con- 
funded Buckle is always plaguing as yy" 
dear Boy, ELF MY hc ESE to ſee thee... 
[ (They ftand looking at each other. 
Loe. Abq have- "you. the Conſidenoe to 
look me in the Face? ho 833007 36 80 
Sir Brill. I was: telling your Lady here, of 


the moſt whimfical Adventure 


Love. Don't add the Meannefs'of Fal ſhood, 


tothe black Attempt of invading yourFriend's 
— — — I did imagine, Bir, from the 


ntercourſe that has ſubſiſted between 


us, wu, Yon you might have had /Delicacy enough; | 


Feeling enough, Honour Te . 


to meditate an Injury like this? 7 


Sir Brill. Ay, ay, it's all oper, I'm dei 
tected. (afide.) Mr. Lovemore,"if your” 
Pardon 15 N n . 0 7 


; ks & * re 


I 


„ 


— 
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Lobes No, Sir, nothing can atöne The 
Provoraticn you have given me, wou'dijuſtify 
my drawing upon you this Inſtant; did not 


that Lady and this Roof protect you. 


Sir Brill. But Mr. L pore K- br” 
Love. But, Sit === hy N 
Sir Beil. 1 only beg M 200 
Lewe. Pray; Sir, ie, be Nan moot. 
hed a word. * & e 
Sit Brill. I declare u ur Enge — 
Lobe. Honour l for Sb. n Brilliant, 
don't uſe ths: Word.. Pi H er 
Sir Brill. If begging Pardon of that Lady 
„Ter. wn Lach en — 
ver ſpeak to that Lady—- e rent? 
(Sit Brill Nay, but polhbep fe een. EK 
Dovre. No Sir, no- IL. have done with you 
for the preſent . As for yu. Madam am 
ſatisfy d with your Conduct. -I Was iadeed i 
little alarm d, but I Was a. Withefs: of your 
Behaviour, and Em above „ 


6 ies 1-4 Rs. nn bro TYM net 


Sir Brill. owls tin Ward 
Love. No more; Sir, I have done - 
\ Siro Brill. Let m but explain 1 

Tove. Zoons — ts Room 
to avdid you. (Going, b Meg, Bell mbar.) 
Hell and Deſtruction, 3 Fiend is eonjur'd 
up here ?-—Zounds, let he make my Eſeape 
out of the Houſe. 1 other Dork 


muſt not go, my Dear. (Stops bin. 


Love. 
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Tove. S'death, Madam, let me paſs. 
Mrs. Love. Nay, you ſhall ſtay, I want to in· 


troduee an Acquaintance of e! Nu e 
Love. I deſire, Madam ery un Nhe. [3603] 
| Enter Mrs. Bellmour, .. : by San 
Mrs. Bell. My Lord, my Lord Etheridge ; 

J am heartily glad to ſee. yours A 

(taking bold of him.) De 765 
Mrs. Love. Do my Dear, let me indrednce 


this Lady to you. 7 — bim to ber.) 
Tove. He's the Dein d all 10 do! 


0 r.) n rH | 1 Mr 
Mrs. Bell, Ny Lord, this is che moſt or 
tunate Encounter —— _: 1 0 on 2997 


Dove. I wiſh 1 was Fifty Miles off; (e) 
Mrs. Love, Mrs. Bellmour, give me Leave 
to introduce Mr. e e to pn (ne 
vous ber.) . B o Ne 
Mrs. Bell. No, in dear Mam, let. mo 
introduce Lord Etheridge to you. (purng 
him.) My Lord — © eiiien 
5 Sir Boil, In the Name of Wonder, what 
18 all this? e A 115 an * 5 3 1 | 
Mrs. — My 3 Mam, you're: mit 
en my Huſband. NO 
Mrs. Bell. Fardon 0 Matar, is my 
Lord e r 
Mrs. Love. My Dear, en e 
Tlbrec in your own Houſe dee Bellmour, 
2 gon: 9 44 35 9 7 
; 3 | ve 93 131 We. 


Love. Are you going to toſs me 1 in a Blan- 
ket, Madam ?—call up the reſt of pour” * 
ple, if you are. 

Mrs Bell. Pſhaw bad Picks: 9 my 
Lord, leave off your Humours; Mrs. Love- 
more, this is my Lord Etheridge, a Lover of 
mine, Who: has made IO of ee: 

Cuba 105 me get 1. of theſe 
two Furies. (breaks away from them.) 
Mrs. Bell. (follows bjm,)-—My Lord 1 fay 


my Lord ee Mary on 

know me? ' 5 
"Love. This is ae moſt dam able Acodent! 

(4. | 


Mb. t 1 Hops voor Lankhandnncr 


forgot your e ee e this 


e 207 15+ | 
Tove. Ay now my Tarn is come. (afide.) 
Mrs. Beil. Prithee, my Lord, what have I 

Join that you treat me with this Coldneſs } 

Come, come, you ſhall hives: Wiſe, 1 will 

take e on y] Vt 6 
Love. Den T can t ſtand. this 

(Aud. * mir 22 5 1 FO, l A 

Mrs. Bell. Com , cheer up, my Told 

What the duce, your Dreſs is alter d l- What's 

become of the Star br the Ribband * 

ſo the the florid, the magni 

2 dwindles down into _—_ Mr, 

2 the Married Man! Mr. Louemere, 

L 2 your 
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your |moft -obedlient,: oy humble Aran. 


inn to © 1 | 1 1111 hb 1d 
Love. 1 can't bear w feel my myſelf in ſo 
ridiculous a Circumſtance. (de.) 


Mrs. Bell. I beg my Compliments to yout 
Friend: Mrs. Leveit; and I am much oblig d 


to you both for yout very honourable De. 
figns. (curtſeying to bim.) 019 07 


Love. I never Was: ſo! aſham'd 1 my 


Lite! . e 2 01 £99979 


Sir Brill, $6, io, 40 all his Plitia were to 


bid the Star from me. The Diſcavery is a 
perfect Cordial to my dejected Spi tits. 

Mrs. Bell. Mrs. Lovemore, I cannot ſuffi- 
ciently acknowledge the Providence, that di- 


rected you to pay me a Viſit, tho I was 


wholly. unknown to you; and I ſhall hence- 
1 confider you as my Deliverer... 


Tode.. Zoons l It was ſne that fainted away 


in the Cloſet, and be damn'd to hex Jealdaly: 


(Ae. Vo: J 24 tt 36514 ior aifs rote 
Sit. Brill.” By all that's whimſical, an odd 


ſort of an Adventure this — my Lord, (ade 


vances to bim.) My Lord, my Lord Etbe- 
ridge, as the Man ſays in the Play, Your 
anne right welcome back to Denmarl. 
Lobe. Now he comes upon me- Oh 
in a ben Siruation. (fd) +3 3p mog 
Sir Brill. My Lord, I hope that ugly Pain 


in your Lordſhip s Side, is abated. . es. 


TRI Abſurd, * 5 (fide Jie 


Sie 


| 
1 


vs 


— 


Sir Bri, There i is eg forming there | 


I hope, my Lord. 


Mrs. Laue, oport with Mrs, Bellmons.) - 
1 begin now to feel for bim, and to Fah 
Uneaſineſs. 7 2 " 


Sir Brill. Pray, my. Lord, don't wy bien 


it a baſe Thing to invade the Happineſs, of a 


Friend ?. Or to do him à clandeſtine Wrong ? 

or to injure him with the Woman he loves? 
Love. Ta cut the Matter ſhort with you, 

Sir, we are both Raſcals, | . 4.7 *;4 bd 
+ bir Brill. Raſcal! E 2 ; >. tf 


Love. Ay both! We are two very, prot 


Fellows indeed! % 0 SN 


Mrs. Bell. Lantinled to find chat you.are 7 


at length awaken'd inta a Senſe of yu. Br» 
ror. (e Louemore.) f 


Love. Jam, Madam, and Jam frank. enough | 


to on it. I am aboye W to diſ- 
guiſe my Feelings, When 1 am conſcious 


they are on the Side of Truth and Honour ;— 
and Madam, with a true nn aſk 


your Pando: d 

Mrs. Bell. Upon certain Terms, * don' 
know but I may ſign and ſealyour Pardon. 
Tove. Terms l What Terms ? 


Mrs. Bell. That von male due De | 


of your Guilt to that Lad... 


-- Cove; That Lady, Ma am — That Lady 


has no Reaſon to complain. RETRY 5 
Mrs. Love. No nn to complain, M 
Lene 1 


E 


reer. e n N r Wers 
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Love. No Madam, —none! for whatever 
may have been my Imprudences, 1 ve 
had their Source in your Conduct. 

Mrs. Love. In my Conduct, Sir! 4 

Love. In your Conduct! — ] here dcn 
before this Company, —and I am above pal- 
lating the Matter, 1 here declare, that no 
Man in England cou d be better inclin'd to 
domeſtic Happineſs, if you, Madam, on your 
* had been * to make Home _ 
able. 

Mrs. Love. There 1 confeſs be touches 
me. (de.) 

Love. You cou'd take Pains dah before 
Marriage, you would put forth all your 
Charms, — practice all your Arts,—and make 
your Features pleaſe by Rule; for ever 
changing, — running an eternal Round. of 
Variety: —And all this to win my Aﬀectis 
ons: — But when you had won them, you 
did not think them worth your keeping. 
Never dreſs d, — penſive, — filent, melan 
choly ;—and the only Entertainment in my 
Houſe, was the dear Pleaſure of a dull con- 
jugal Tete-a. Tete; and all this Inſipidity, be · 
cauſe you think the ſole Merit of a Wife con- 
ſiſts in her Virtue — wg? mm, amufing | 
a Huſband truly! [1 MF e 
Sir Brill. Upon my Soul, and * n | 
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e 0 Gemini! Gemiai 1 ata A 
a Piece of work, What ſhall I. do 7— my 
2 dear Lady! Crying bitterly. 
Love. 18. the Woman crazy? 4) vicky 2 
Muſlin. Oh] Madam, = forgive me, mx. 
dear Madatm;---I-did not do it on een 
as 1 hope for Mercy, I did not. » I$- 4 3:36 
q Wo Love. What did nat you do? | 1 I 
Muſlin. I did not intend to give it view 
3 would have ſeen him ribhetted. firſt, 
found the Letter in the Parlour, Madam, 
A knew'it was the ſame Letter I had de- 
liver'd to you, and my Curioſity did, make 
me peep) into it. Says my Curioſity, — 
« Now, Muſlin, you may gratify yourſelf by 
finding out the Contents of that Letter, whie 
have ſuch a violent Itching for.“ on = 
My Curioſity, aid. ſo, ; Maam, and then, 
Lebe we ct for you did ſay 
to me, Huſſey, re you meddle with 
what: does not — to. you i keep, your 
Diſtance; and let your Miſtreſs' s Secrets 
alone. ut then upon that, in comes my 
Curiolity again, and ſays my Curiolity, © 
it, I tell you, Muſlin, a Woman of Spirit 
ane ee * Let it alone, 
you. Jade, ſays my Reſpedt.—** It's as much 
as your Place is worth. Theres | 
Places than one, ſays 7 y Curioſity, © 


ſo read it, I tell you, Malin. — I did read it, 


86 
— - what could I do? Heaven ** me.—1 


did read it, —T don' t 351 to deny to don' t, 
dn Ci ee lle 


Love. Don' keep wech an Vptoar, Wos 


man. 14h 7 LE F4 

Muſlin. And en after T1xadlic thinks 
me, I, III give this to my Miſtreſs directly, 
and that perfidious thing her Huſband ſhall 
not ſee it; — and ſo as my ill Stars would 
wou'd have i it, as I was looking for You, I run 
my hand full in the Llon's mouth. (CHing. 
- Sir Brill. What an qr 4 Cr it ans 
been | T- (Kat.) SM ni 9 1 dich Bu 
. Mrs. Love Love. Well have * Maus; this 


is to much. eig U * 2 ook 18 


Mrs. Bell. pen iy. wou but ſhe gives 
him his own —I ſuppoſe you on the Toth 
of what ſhe ſays, Mr: Lobemore. A Hat 

Tove. Pray, Madam, does that | 
the Truth of what I have ſaid ? VI, wid 

Mrs. Love. Sir, Lam ſenſible: 1 is tod 


much. Truch in what yd ſay z this Lady has 
open d my Eyes, and convinc'd me that there 
Was à Miltike in m)à former Cbnduc. 


f Lebe. Cote, ebme, you need not ſay a 
more -I forgive youu] 8 ol. 
Mrs. Lobe. Füge en tike that Air 
of Confidence, when bre know, "that on my 
Side, "it is A. "worlt;'an 
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have my on way 
he NO I ſpeak 1 to 2 * 
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Mrs. Bell. Come, come, you know each 5 


e 


other's Faults and Vittyes, and fo you have 


nothing to do but to mend the former, and 


enjoy the latter, —There, - there, kiſs and 


Friends. There, Mrs. Lovemore, take your 


reclaim'd Libertine to-your Arms, 


Tove. It is in your Power, Madam, to 
make a reclaim'd Libertine of me indeed. 
© Mrs. Love. From this Moment it ſhall be 
our mutual Study to Pleaſe each other. 
| | (They embrace. 
| Sir Brill. Leven i ahay 1 preſume to yon 
for Pardon at that Lady's Hands? 
Love. My dear Confederate in Vice, your | 
Pardon is granted, —T wo fad Dogs we have 
been, —but come, give us your Hand, —we 
Have us d each other damnably -- for the 


future we will endeavour to make each other 


amends. 1 . 
Sir Brill. And 10 we will, Ma- am, Bee | 
ny Lord decamps from before the Town, - 


may I prefame to hope -- 


Mrs. Belk. I poſitively | forbid 5 ou | the leaft 
Grain of Hope; whenever 1 take to myſelf 


Aa Huſband, I muſt be convine'd firſt that he 


WR anſwer the Trouble of keeping him. 

ir Brill. My deat Ma am, by all that's 

Mrs. Bell. No . N I poſitively Sat 
| ] 


you ſhall perform Qua- 


NM * | 7 ; Love. 
5 4 4 Ye 


PRO) 
1 
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Love. She' s your's Man, ſhe's your 85 —— 


ſbe'll throw herſelf into your Arms in a 
Day or two.--- And now I heartily congra- 
tulate the whole Company, that t ais Buſi- 
neſs has had ſo happy a Tendency to Seeing 
each of us of our Folly. 

Mrs. Bell. Pray, S, don t dra me into 
Share of your Folly;.._ . 

Love. Come, come, my dear Ms. am, you 
are not without your Share of it. This 
will teach you for the future, to be content 


with one Lover at a time, without liſten- 
ing to a Fellow you know nothing of, --- 
becauſe he aſſumes a Title, and reports well 


of himſelf. 
Mrs. Bell. The Reproof i is juſt, Igrant i it, 
Love. Come, let us join the. Company 


chearfully, keep our own. Secrets, and not 


make ourſelves a Town- Talk — thou; gh, 1 


don't know. but if this Tranſaction were ſent 
abroad into the World, it might proxe a very 


uſeful Leſſon. The Men wou d ſee how 
their Paſſions may carr them into the Dan- 
ger of wounding the Boſom of a Friend, 
the Ladies wou'd learn, that after the Marri- 
age Rites, they ſhou'd not ſuffer their Powers 
of pleaſing to languiſh away, but ſhou fi All 
remember to ſacrifice. to the Graces. | 


To win a Man, when all your Paini face, 
7 he WY to Keep Him, is a T. _ 
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Juſt Publiſid. Price 1 8. 6d. 
Adorned with a neat Frontiſpiece. . 
HE DESERT ISLAND. A Dra- 
matic Poem. In Three Acts. As it is 
now performing at the Theatre-Royal in 
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Te Dulcis Conjux, ſolo te in littore ſecum, 
"wy e veniente die, te deoedente canebat. Vins. 
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